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imagine richie and eddie are college roommates and one night eddie is out at the library until like 3am cramming for an exam and when he gets back to their dorm he&rsquo;s so tired that he accidentally crawls into richie&rsquo;s bed instead of his own and richie is like O.O
<p>refhkrkehufk oh my god, I can see Richie’s brain running a mile a minute like “fuck, should I wake him up and tell him to go to his bed?” “should I fucking carry him over there?” “God, he smells nice” “why did he climb into my bed though is this a sign or something??” “oh god, he’s fucking climbing on me now!!” “okay just lie starfish, Tozier, no hands anywhere, just be a second mattress for him” “he’s so light and small and warm hnnnnng” “don’tgetabonerdon’tgetabonerdon’tgetaboner” and basically Richie gets no sleep that night while Eddie gets the best sleep he’s ever had since he started college :’)</p>
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So I&rsquo;m at my cousins wedding reception rn and the two grooms men I&rsquo;ve known my entire life right? They keep touching each other and I asked them how long they&rsquo;ve been together (I haven&rsquo;t seen them in years) and they go &ldquo;oh we&rsquo;re not...&rdquo; and all I can think about reddie meeting for the first time as groomsmen and then immediately hitting it off and falling for each other. Amy pls.... I&rsquo;m begging you to write something
<p>When Stan had asked him to be his best man at his wedding, Richie couldn’t say yes fast enough. He had grown up with Stan, he was his best friend through and through, so there was no way he wasn’t going to say no to being the best man at his damn wedding. </p>
<p>MIke was a great guy and Stan deserved him more than anyone. He was funny, smart, rather gorgeous and was incredibly soft hearted and friendly. When he had asked Stan to marry him, Richie was the first person Stan had told, calling him excited down the phone as he ran over all the ideas he had for the ceremony.</p>
<p>In the end, they settled for a simple wedding on Mike’s family farm in Derry, Maine. Richie had taken a long weekend off work and drove up to the state, checking in to the Derry Town House that was completely booked out for the event. Richie had to snort a little, as he knew all about Derry, and it was a small minded town. The people must be having a field day knowing two men were getting married here.</p>
<p>Once Richie had dumped all of his bags into the room and jumped into a quick shower, he changed into something much more comfortable and headed down to the main reception, ready to meet up with Stan and Mike for pre-wedding instructions. What he got instead was the sight of the most beautiful man he had ever laid eyes on. </p>
<p>The man was a few feet shorter than him, with soft blond curls and an annoyed expression on his face as he tapped his foot and looked over the reception desk. That was when Richie shot out of his trance and realised what he was waiting for…assistance.</p>
<p>“Uh, good luck with that. Whoever works here seems to be pretty absent,” Richie spoke up and the man turned his whole body to his direction, making Richie groan internally at how gorgeous he was from the front too. “You kind of have to…check yourself in.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189943226074/so-im-at-my-cousins-wedding-reception-rn-and-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Prompts 1 or 10?
<p>1.<i> Post Break Up Kiss</i> - The kiss that catches both of you off guard, but says I miss you, I’m sorry and please love me again all at once without any words being spoken.</p>
<p>Hope you enjoy! There’s more under the cut!</p>
<p>It had never gotten this bad before. </p>
<p>Sure, they argued all the time, but usually they both knew<br/>it was just teasing. Occasionally they would get into real arguments, usually<br/>about stupid shit that didn’t even matter by the time they made up. There had<br/>been only one instance that could really be called a fight. It had been over<br/>where to go to college, and it hadn’t lasted more than four days. </p>
<p>This time, they were hitting the three-week mark since the<br/>last time they spoke. Eddie had spent most of that time in a daze, going to<br/>work, eating, sleeping, but not really living. Richie had spent that time in<br/>Seattle.</p>
<p>Eddie still found himself staring at the text from Beverly. <i>Richie’s here</i>. He hadn’t heard anything<br/>else from her and he didn’t know what he could say in response. His boyfriend<br/>had taken his car and left for an entirely different state after the fight,<br/>what was there to say? Beverly and Ben were the only losers on this side of the<br/>country, of course that’s where he’d go. </p>
<p>He was bitter about it. He didn’t have the option of running<br/>away like Richie did. He had a job that he had to go to every day. And where<br/>would he go? Georgia, to see Stan? Stan, who had always been closer to Richie, who<br/>always got Richie in some weird best friend kind of way? Or Mike in Florida? It<br/>would take a week to even get there. Or he could just hop on a plane to fucking<br/>London to see Bill on his film set, because he totally has the time to take<br/>care of his weepy best friend.</p>
<p>But he had a job. A real job. And that was the issue, wasn’t<br/>it? How funny that the whole reason they were fighting is the thing that<br/>allowed Richie to run away. Fucking hilarious.</p> <p><a href="https://bookeddie.tumblr.com/post/187807050886/prompts-1-or-10" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189188202509
Date: Wed, 20 Nov 2019 07:49:20
Post url: https://sweet-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189188202509/hi-could-you-maybe-write-a-fic-about-richie-and
Slug: hi-could-you-maybe-write-a-fic-about-richie-and
Reblog key: 1NtxUIq9
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188995047292/hi-could-you-maybe-write-a-fic-about-richie-and
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Hi! Could you maybe write a fic about Richie and Eddie meeting a party and it&rsquo;s kinda like... love at first sight??
<p>“You could at least try to have some fun.” Bev said, pushing Eddie’s shoulder. “Maybe drink more and glare less.” She said, turning to look at him. Her eyebrows were furrowed and mouth was set in a deep frown that was clearly supposed to be mimicking him. </p>
<p>“That’s just my face Bev.” Eddie retorted, sipping his drink. “Made it once and it got stuck like this.”</p>
<p>“Aw Eddie, don’t ever change.” She looked around, clearly itching to go dance and talk to people. Eddie waved his hand.</p>
<p>“Go out there Bev, find your newest love and be happy. I’ll be fine.” </p>
<p>She looked back at him then leaned in, kissing both of his cheeks. “I’ll check up on you later.” </p>
<p>“Sure Bev.” He watched was she disappeared into the crowd, knowing that it would be the last time he’d see her that night. She’d text time when she left, keep him updated on her night, but they wouldn’t see each other until brunch tomorrow. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188995047292/hi-could-you-maybe-write-a-fic-about-richie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie + in the snow + confessing feelings??
<p><b>Thanks for the prompt lovely ♡</b></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21032942/chapters/50068937"><b>READ ON AO3</b></a></p>
<p><b>(Send me a kissing prompt (place + reason) from <a href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/188343782351/a-kissing-prompt-list">THIS LIST</a>)</b></p>
<p>Richie was in the battle zone.</p>
<p>Balls of snow came hurdling at him from his right in a wicked speed, all of them missing him as he ran. His fingers were freezing, melted snow having soaked through his thin gloves. They weren’t exactly made for making snowballs.</p>
<p>He couldn’t think about that now, though, all his focus instead on just making it to safety. Beverly and Stan were yelling encouragingly at him, both gesturing from behind the wall for him to get over there.</p>
<p>From somewhere in the distance he could hear Eddie shriek: “he’s getting away!” and he pushed on, trying to quicken his pace. It was heavy carrying himself through the thick layer of snow, his boots sinking deep into it with every step.</p>
<p>“I’m out of ammo!” Ben yelled.</p>
<p>And then. Mike’s screaming voice (“Hit him, Bill!”) was the last thing Richie heard before falling to the ground from the impact of Bill’s snowball hitting him in the face. Perfectly aimed, right into his cheek, and he was down, glasses flying off of his face. </p>
<p>“<i>Noooooo</i>!” It was Beverly and Stan. Chaos all around him; he couldn’t see, couldn’t feel anything other than cold snow seeping down his neck and into his shirt. Everything was blurry and he couldn’t tell up from right anymore. </p>
<p>“Alright, time out”, a muffled voice said from somewhere far away. Richie couldn’t keep track of what was happening around him.</p>
<p>And then: an angel. Sun like a halo and the smiling face of Eddie hovering over him as he put Richie’s glasses back on his face. He was laughing, but the look in his eyes showed that he was at least a little bit concerned. “You okay?”</p> <p><a href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/188373110576/reddie-in-the-snow-confessing-feelings" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189001276879
Date: Mon, 11 Nov 2019 18:45:29
Post url: https://sweet-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189001276879/hello-there-i-really-like-your-reddie-fics-and
Slug: hello-there-i-really-like-your-reddie-fics-and
Reblog key: 7V9X5sPl
Reblog url: https://kkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/166408276056/hello-there-i-really-like-your-reddie-fics-and
Reblog name: kkaspbrak
Hello there! i really like your reddie fics and wanted to request a prompt. i was thinking something like they accidentally kiss and realize they have feelings for each other.
<p>Hello there!! I’m so sorry this took so fucking long bsjsjf I’m having the busiest weeks at work and I normally don’t have any spirit left in me to re-read and finish anything. Thank you for requesting ahh, I hope you like where I went with this ❤️ (also, mobile won’t let me format anything so i’ll post it without italics i guess (it’s like soup without salt. ew. will fix later!)</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“What the FUCK!”</p>
<p>Somewhere from deep within, a sigh pushes its way out of Eddie Kaspbrak. His headache is thrumming away, a persistent thump-thump-thump at the middle of his forehead, sitting heavily onto him with a smug and steady rhythm. He would gladly take a pill to aid his pain, open his fanny pack and down the medicine with some water - except that’s what Richie’s been doing for the past ten minutes now. Trying to open his fanny pack, that is.</p>
<p>“How the hell is it so stuck?!” Richie exclaims. “It cut my finger open!”</p>
<p>“You didn’t manage to open it but it somehow cut your finger?” Eddie answers in a tone that is strictly reserved for Richie and his bullshit. “What are you- wait what are you even doing?”</p>
<p>“We have to cut it up,” Richie explains, already halfway to the kitchen in search of something sharp. “You’ll have to buy a new one or maybe your mom can fix it after-” </p>
<p>Eddie is about to tear his face off. “No fucking way! Don’t you touch it!” </p> <p><a href="https://kkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/166408276056/hello-there-i-really-like-your-reddie-fics-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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your reddie first kiss fic was sooooooo lovely v v cute. if ur still taking prompts could i suggest reddie where richie pathetically attempts to get eddie to wear his jacket without actually saying &#039;pls wear my jacket u would look so cute&#039;
<p>thank you sososo much anon, I’m so
happy you liked it! I loved this prompt so much because it made me think of
90′s punk Richie and preppy Eds ugh I could write 30k more of this so I hope
you enjoy~<br/><br/><strike>if you have a prompt for me feel free to message me i love making myself cry</strike>
<br/><br/>(i also made a <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/jiwonah/playlist/0auQhZYGuCc8yLfYHj9UrF">mixtape</a> for this listen to it oops)<br/><br/>
As the months and then the years pass on after the summer of
1989, Richie somehow finds himself in the music scene of the eighties and early
nineties. He listens to the radio stations that play rough, raw songs from his
favorite local bands all day, even obtaining an electric guitar somehow on
which he strums <i>Don’t you (forget about me)</i> by Simple Minds when he’s alone at home and wants a
getaway. He thinks the lyrics he listens to speak to him, and maybe they really
do. They help him clear his head and gather his thoughts when he feels like
falling apart. He records the best
songs he hears and makes mixtapes of them just so he can play them again and
again, eventually learning all the words while he struggles to copy the chord
progressions on his shitty guitar. He wears torn jeans that are too short at
his ankles and plain shirts he tucks into them. His hair is getting longer and
longer, unruly curls framing his face more and more before he decides to get it
cut again – the hair is unstoppable, the speed it’s growing at. He has it short
in the summer because he doesn’t aspire to spontaneously light on fire, but now
that it’s September and it’s getting colder and colder he doesn’t have it
chopped off quite as regularly.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://kkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/165887038221/your-reddie-first-kiss-fic-was-sooooooo-lovely-v-v" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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reddie. quarry.
<p>I’m not too sure this is good but I hope you like some good high school fluffy/angsty reddie.</p>
<hr><p>Richie knew that he wasn’t alone. He could feel the weight of eyes on his back as he sat there, one leg dangling over the cliff and a cigarette pinched between two fingers with his thumb rubbing absentmindedly over the filter. As he heard the crunch of gravel beneath feet, Richie kept his eyes tilted down towards the glittering water below. Water that he’d jump into without hesitation more times than he could count.</p>
<p>His tongue darted out, wetting his lips as the other boy sat beside him. It wasn’t easy to make out much in the darkness, with only the moon for light, but Richie didn’t even have to look to know that it was Eddie. He saw him shiver out of the corner of his eye and stuck the cigarette between his lips before tugging his jacket off of his shoulders.</p>
<p>Eddie let out a protesting noise but Richie handed it over anyway, glancing over at him in time to see the indecision play across his face before he took the jacket and slipped his arms into the sleeves. It was too big on Richie already so Eddie didn’t have a chance. It swallowed him up and made him look even cuter than usual. Despite his dark mood, Richie couldn’t help the smile that tugged at his lips.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/175898723668/reddie-quarry" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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💜
<p>I hope that you like this! It’s a little bit ridiculous and a lot fluffy.</p>
<p>

<b><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/176130297213/send-me-a-heart-for-a-fic">send me a heart for a fic</a></b><br/></p>
<hr><p>Eddie lived in an apartment in the middle of Washington Heights. After a few years of it, there wasn’t a lot that surprised him. Yet he didn’t expect the muffled shriek that he heard as he walked down the hall towards his door. Part of Eddie wondered and even hoped that he was imagining it. He’d had a long shift overnight at the hospital and all he wanted to do was strip out of his scrubs and lay down for a few hours.</p>
<p>But then he heard a loud thump from the other side of the door to his left and sighed heavily, knowing he couldn’t just ignore it. If someone was being murdered or something, he probably had some kind of obligation. So he turned and lifted a hand to knock, already wary of what would greet him when the door opened as he remembered that it belonged to his newest neighbor.</p>
<p>It took a few long moments and a low string of curses from the other side of the door before it swung open to reveal the exact opposite of what Eddie expected.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/176666654348" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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either one of them walking on each other jacking off sounds good idk if youve done this before
<p>Did you mean rival yet pining FBI agents unwilling forced into an undercover role where they’re pretending to be a married couple and the tension is ramping up and up until it all comes to a head when Richie walks in on Eddie?</p>
<p>Yeah I can write that. I hope it’s good!</p>
<hr><p>To say that Eddie was looking forward to the end of the assignment would be a dramatic understatement. He was desperate for it. Never in a million years did he think he’d find himself actually lusting after Richie fucking Tozier. Until now, the other man served only as an obnoxious coworker with a foul mouth and a frustratingly great solve rate. </p>
<p>But throw them into a small one bedroom apartment with one another and it’s like the world flipped on its axis.</p>
<p>It wasn’t just a crush, though. He couldn’t stop thinking about Richie. These past few weeks gave Eddie a glimpse into the man that he never wanted to know before now. How he looked when he first woke up, riotous curls even more wild than usual and eyes soft as he blinked away the remnants of sleep. How he laughed over the comics in the Sunday paper, his eyes crinkling at the corners.</p>
<p>How he sang over the meals he would make because Eddie couldn’t cook worth a shit, his voice just slightly husky as he crooned along with the likes of David Bowie and Don Henley. How he pushed away all the blankets when he slept, which was fortunate for them both since Eddie tended to hog them all. How he communicated through touch even more than through words.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/173342603973/either-one-of-them-walking-on-each-other-jacking" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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alright but... reddie + a kissing booth
<p>richie tozier is running a kissing booth.</p>
<p>eddie knows because it’s plastered all over the walls on hundreds of crudely cut pink pieces of paper: little posters of richie’s grinning face and the words <b>RICHIE TOZIER KISSING BOOTH, $1, 3PM-4PM</b> printed in bold block letters. (<i>‘for charity’ </i>was hastily scribbled on some of them, like richie had forgotten to mention it initially and scribbled like a madman to get it on at least most of the pink slips.) some of the kids walking by in the hallway only give them a cursory glance, a few giggles, a whisper to their friend. most of them ignored it, used to richie tozier’s obnoxious public stunts and pranks.</p>
<p>eddie doesn’t do any of those things. instead, he rips off one of the stupid little signs, nearly crumpling richie’s beaming smile in one hand, before storming off to find beverly.</p>
<p>“what is <i>THIS</i>?” he demands, waving the sheet of paper in front of bev’s face, and she has the <i>audacity</i> to smirk at him.</p>
<p>“looks like a kissing booth. you going?”</p>
<p>“no! first of all, gross, and second of all, ew.”</p>
<p>bev snatches the paper from his grasp. “but it’s for charity, eddie!” she points to the small print — the bit eddie hadn’t seen before. “and it’s two for the price of one. what a <i>steal</i>.”</p>
<p>eddie scowls. he’d rather pay someone a dollar to shove dirt directly into his mouth than kiss richie tozier twice. sure, they were a lot more civil now than when they’d first met — bev kept dropping the word <i>friends</i> which made eddie’s stomach turn like the time he’d eaten too many rocket pops. eddie was not friends with richie: yes, they hung out with the same people, and yes, sometimes eddie forgot to argue when richie pulled him close during movie nights and called him eds. but that did not make them friends. no matter how sly the looks bev and stan exchanged were.</p>
<p>eddie and richie were not friends, and he was not showing up to that kissing booth.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiekissbrak.tumblr.com/post/188656890229/alright-but-reddie-a-kissing-booth" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hi can you recommend the best fix it up reddie fics pls??? Ty
<p>Here’s 5 oneshots, a WIP and a plug for one of my ficlets lol enojy! :’)</p><p>====</p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20532335&amp;t=MDRhNDMwZWY2YzI4N2ZlZDQ1MzhjYjkyNDI2OTlmNWZlOTY4N2Q1MiwyZGMzNmY1ZTE0Y2M2NzNmNzU3ODRhMjllMDdlMTM0MTFkNWE1MjNj">hit me baby one more time</a> by <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fusers%2Ftheappleppielifestyle%2Fpseuds%2Ftheappleppielifestyle&amp;t=MzRlYmJhZjMxZDg5NDJkZmY2MjUzNzUyYTllY2FhMDRjN2ExM2Q3MCw0ODkwZjJkNDBmNjM4YTVlNzAwYzY5NDhhNjg0MDAzYjBmMjNiYzdi">theappleppielifestyle</a>Rating: T+ ~ Word Count: 11,183K</p><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>Richie reaches up a shaking hand and puts it on Eddie’s stomach.“Uhhh,” Eddie says. “Is this a bit? Is this a really inopportune bit? ‘Cause I don’t know if you’ve noticed, Richie, but this is kind of an important moment-”“What the fuck,” Richie says, not for the first or last time, and lurches forwards to hug him.(Or, Richie gets stuck in a time loop.)</p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20573255&amp;t=MmY3N2RjZTE0NDQ4M2U1ZmUwMTQ4MjgyYWI3YzY0YzUwMjFlN2RkMywyMzI5MjZlZWYzYTQ1ZmEzYTVhNTM1NWVkNjVkOTc2ZTdjODc1OGE3">A Little Deadlight Never Killed Anyone</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a>Rating: GA ~ Word Count: 7,164K</p><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>Richie is about to leave Derry, he’s about to leave for the last time and move on. He’s about to leave Eddie. But, first, he’s got to carve something back into the kissing bridge he left in 1989. Little does he know that a short trip to find closure will give him everything he’s ever wanted and more.</p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20563964&amp;t=NTQzODIzNTViMmY2ODVmNWVhMGYwMjdmMDQ2OTM4M2YwM2MxNDdmMixlNjdmZmU4MTU1ZjNmMmEyZDY5ZjczNDZhMjIyZjQzM2FlN2RlNzFj">This Kills Monsters</a> by <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fusers%2FMiniatures%2Fpseuds%2FMiniatures&amp;t=ZGNmMTA2NGQzODIzNjlhN2M0OGNjMWE2YTU2OGRhZTNiZTdkOWMwNiw4OWY3NGI4MTczMzNmNGJkNzhlYmZmMDYwMjc0MTY0YTkzMWYyZWZm">Miniatures</a> Rating: T+ ~ Word Count: 2,086K</p><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>Belief can kill monsters, but Richie thinks it might also be able to raise the dead.</p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20541563&amp;t=ZmM3OGFhOGQ3ZDQxNDIyZTlhZjU5YjQxOTEzNDIyMWQ2ZjhhZWE2Nyw2M2U0ZWIwMDkxZmQ3MTUxMTUwNWVhYjA5ZDg2YTliMGViMmI1MGNi">If You Believe</a> by <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fusers%2Fwebsters_lieb%2Fpseuds%2Fwebsters_lieb&amp;t=NGNjYzJlN2NkNWJhMGExMjEyYzM5N2M2MzQ1YjEyYzUzODg1YTI1OCwyZTU0ZGQ4ZDk3MmM5OTgyODBhMDc0ZTQ5NGZmYzQ1M2QyMWUzNWQw">websters_lieb</a></p><p>Rating: NR ~ Word Count: 2,337K</p><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>What if Eddie held on just a little bit longer? What if the losers figured out how to kill it just a little bit earlier? What if Eddie made it out of Neibolt, injured and barely holding on, but alive?-When Eddie emerges from the cavern to see Richie floating, he just about shits himself.</p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20538782&amp;t=Y2RmZDc5YjFkOGY1ZWRhOGRhZWQyYmIyMTg0NzdjZWZjNTkzZTE2NCxhMjczYWM4MzkyNzFkM2M3MDE3ZDY3OTE5NjZkODRjNTU5Mzg4NTNm">sweet as cherry wine</a> by <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fusers%2Fpearlshop%2Fpseuds%2Fpearlshop&amp;t=NjVmYjg1ODhkZWFjM2MzZTVlYWQ5YTZiZTQ2YWNhNGNiODA2ODM1ZSwzYjgyZDRjYTgxOWY5ZGY3NmQ2MDU0MGYyZjYwODZkYjEwZTBlYmU2">pearlshop</a>Rating: M ~ Word Count: 3,551K</p><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>“Can I come in?” Eddie asks, teeth chattering.He’s soaked to the bone, a cornflower blue polo clinging to his small shoulders. It’s the only thing he’s wearing besides a pair of khakis that are also soaked through.Richie is suddenly very sober.“Eds?”or:Eddie leaves Myra and shows up at Richie’s door.</p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20575052&amp;t=YWFiODg2ODE0ZWU0MmVlYzgwYzZhYjkyZTc5ZjAxMGFmMGYzYzU5YSwxMTEyMWEwZTk0OTcwNDM0NjI3ZDgzMjkyODFhMzFiYzUzNWExMTIw">took too many hits off this memory (i need to come down)</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>Rating: E ~ Word Count: 10,956K (WIP)</p><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>Eddie Kaspbrak doesn’t remember much from his childhood. He doesn’t really know he doesn’t remember. He also doesn’t know why he’s so drawn this terrible comedian on tv, but when Eddie runs into him in a bar, and they spend the night together, Eddie’s life is changed forever. It’s finally back on track- and he doesn’t know anything about it.</p><p><a href="https://ripeddiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187539677032/okay-but-like-richie-finally-comes-out-by-writing">Richie Tozier’s Comedy Special</a> by me (lol)</p><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>Okay but like Richie finally comes out by writing his first comedy special on his own as like therapy to work through what happened and the whole thing is about the dumb annoying hypochondriac that he was in love with as a kid. “He put his feet in my face and kicked of my glasses and I said to myself he’s the fucking one.”</p>
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Reddie coffee shop au please!!!
<p>Behold! I give you 3+1 coffee shop au with blonde!eddie</p>
<p>hope you enjoy <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> :)</p>
<p>Read on <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F19779424&amp;t=ZjA2NWRiNzU2ODE5YmM2YmUxZTVjOGJkYzA3ZWQwMGY5ZTNjMWJiMCwzZjAyM2M2YzlmNjhhMzFlMGUwYTIzOWRmNGYwNTNmZTU3OWU3YjQy">AO3</a></p>
<p>===</p>
<p>i.</p>
<p>The first time Richie lays eyes on Eddie, he’s walking into the campus coffee shop to visit Beverly. He’s never been much of a coffee drinker, but it’s her first day on the job and Richie Tozier is a very supportive friend. (And if his real intention in visiting was purely to get a free cookie out of her, she probably already knew that.) Richie notices him as soon as he walks in, standing by the counter waiting for his drink order. He had blonde curls and waves that seemed to frame his face beautifully and the cutest face to match. Freckles dusted his nose and cheeks and his pink lips looked just downright kissable. He wasn’t sure how long he stood there staring at this strangers face before his eyes locked with his light brown eyes and suddenly he felt like a creep. He began to panic, looking away just as quickly as the eye contact was made, and instead made his way over to where Beverly was standing behind the register.</p>
<p>“Hey pretty lady,” he winks at her as he leans in to the counter. “Fancy seeing you here.” He regrets it as soon as he says it, thinking that the guy would probably think they were together. He’s tempted to look over at him, to see if he’s paying attention to their conversation, but he knows that’ll just make him seem like even more of a creep.</p>
<p>“Hey Rich,” she’s smiling at him knowingly, a look that promised he was going to get an earful later. “What are you doing here?” </p>
<p>“I missed your face, obviously,” he says almost distractedly. He’s still partially focused on the presence of the guy by the counter next to them, itching to go talk to him. Instead, he attempts to keep up a conversation with Beverly. “How’s your first day of work my love?”</p>
<p>“It’s fine so far but,” she begins as she leans in closer to him to whisper in his ear. “What I’m more interested in talking about right now is you going all googly-eye over that cutie over there.” She smirks as he shushes her, eyes going wide. He’s this close to looking over to check and see if the stranger was listening in, when he hears Beverly’s coworker shout out “Iced coffee for Eddie!” and just like that, his perfect angel’s gone.</p>
<p>“Fuuuuck I should have gone to talk to him,” he whines loudly now that the stranger, named Eddie apparently, is gone. “Bev did you see?? He looked like a fucking angel.”</p>
<p>She rolls her eyes at him, about to speak, when her coworker steps up next to her and interrupts. “If you’re talking about Eddie, he’s here all the time and he’s usually alone. He usually likes to keep to himself in the corner booth.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddietrashclub.tumblr.com/post/186234696252/reddie-coffee-shop-au-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, reddie fic
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Title: Nothing Worth Having (Ever Comes Free)
<p>This title READS as angst city. Like, fucking reads it I can’t even begin to explain. But angst with a happy ending I think.</p><p><b>angst, parental death, assault, nsfw</b></p><p>I feel like this title screams Class Difference. Like Richie is a boy who lives on the Upper East End of manhattan and the Eddie lives in a broke down neighborhood in the Bronx NY. And they meet somehow, probably in a club or something, and they’re instantly drawn to each other and they sleep together that night. And then they don’t hear from each other again for a long time, maybe months. But then they bump into each other again at like a pizza shop in like Flatbush or Dyker Heights or some shit and reconnect because Richie has lowkey been thinking about Eddie since they slept together so he offers to buy his pizza in exchange for some of his time and Eddie says yes because fuck man who’s going to turn down free food. Plus he’s been thinking of Richie, too. They finally learn each others names and they go fuck around in Central Park (because this is a NYC fic come on we gotta have Central Park in there) and they figure out that holy shit they have some real chemistry it isn’t just their dicks talking. </p><p>They depart and Richie gives Eddie his instagram and his phone number and they text but Eddie quickly learns (based on the pics Richie posts) that Richie comes from Money and he knows, he fucking <i>knows</i> he’ll never be able to keep up with that lifestyle but it’s so exciting and he can’t help himself so they play a game of cat and mouse where Eddie lies to Richie about where he went to school and where he’s going to college in the fall and all this shit because it’s all just a game. Eddie never brings Richie back to his house and he doesn’t ever let himself go to Richie’s. Somehow Richie pays for everything. Maybe Eddie convinces him maybe Richie is just That Guy you know?</p><p>But here’s the big thing. Eddie is in debt to the Bower’s Gang because of his Father’s Chemo treatments. Their insurance didn’t cover everything so Eddie took out loans from sharks to help pay and in the middle of the fic Eddie’s dad dies so it was all in vein anyway! And the sharks are after Eddie because he’s no longer borrowing but he also can’t make payments yet! Oh no! So at some point he gets jumped. Like really bad. Bowers threatens his LIFE and he kicks the shit out of him and Eddie avoids Richie for days after, not talking not seeing him nothing</p><p>Richie ends up bumping into a still recovering Eddie and demands to know what happened and Eddie lies his little fucking pants off because if he tells Richie the jig is up. </p><p>They resume their flirting bc Richie missed him. They sleep together a few times and shit. And then one day they’re together at night walking through Manhattan near Grand Central or some shit and Eddie gets jumped again! This time they’re out to kill him but Richie is there and the gang holds them both at gunpoint, Eddie is bloodied up on the ground seconds from death and Richie takes out his wallet and throws handfuls of hundreds at Henry so they back off</p><p>Cue Richie desperately trying to help Eddie and Eddie doesn’t have good insurance so they can’t go to the hospital and Eddie BEGS to not go there because when he’s in hospitals all he can think of is his dad so he has Richie bring him to his house. His mother is sleeping when they come in and they go up to his room where Richie bandages him up and Eddie sobs and tells him everything. They fall asleep together but he kicks richie out in the morning. he later breaks up with him and deletes his number/blocks him on social media when he finds out Richie pays off his entire debt to the bowers gang. His pride is too big. Richie shows up at Eddie’s house a few times but he never lets him in. </p><p>They don’t rekindle until over a year later when they bump into each other in the same pizza place and Richie buys Eddie’s food for him. Eddie is upset but Richie is persistent and begs begs begs Eddie to go to central park with him. They reconnect again and go slow, eventually falling in love. Richie goes to NYC and Eddie is in community college at this point working toward a scholarship to a 4yr where he can finish his bachelors. When he gets that scholarship, he goes to NYU to be with Richie</p>
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Its Kind of a Funny Story
<p>Alright love this. </p><p>AU where all the losers sans Richie and Eddie are hanging out and discussing reddies upcoming wedding. As they talk they start talking about how reddie met. Stan is like ‘yea they met at a coffee shop’ and bev is like ‘uh no they met when richie was walking his dog’ and bill is like &lsquo;youre both wrong, they met in the aisle at target ’. Basically they realize they all heard different versions of how the boys met and decide to confront them. </p><p>At first they bluster but then eddie is like 'fine! We met at a bar and we were both drunk and hooked up in the alley and i refused to let richie tell people so we made up stories and forgot who we told what.’ And richie is just grinning like 'yea we were supposed to be fuck buddies but it turns out we were love buddies too’. </p>
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Reddie goodbye hug? - Ems
<figure data-orig-width="566" data-orig-height="562" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/638d21b4ce51f7a984a2c6ef296b7bd9/5d3290f436eda53c-25/s640x960/52cae1e7177413d268de41307bc7232e42c6098d.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="566" data-orig-height="562"/></figure><p><i>‘I’ll miss ya, Rich’.’<br/><br/>“I’ll write, I promise.”</i></p><p><i>“Knock ‘em dead at UCLA.”</i></p>
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21 with reddie
<blockquote>
<p><b><i> 21. Best Friends Sibling AU</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>This got way longer than I thought and I’m calling it ‘Get it right the First Time’ after the billy joel song okay ‘njoy! (WC: 1600+)</i></b></p>
</blockquote>
<p>“He’s adopted. We all are.” Stan said out of the blue, after dinner. </p>
<p>“What?” Richie asked.<br/></p>
<p>“Eddie. He’s adopted. So is Ben. Bill is too.” He said again, louder this time. <br/></p>
<p>“I-I mean.. I guessed.” Richie shrugged. “Cause they’re white and you’re-” Richie threw a hand over at Stan. “Not.” </p>
<p>“Israeli.” <br/></p>
<p>“I forgot the word.” <br/></p>
<p>“clearly.”<br/></p>
<p>“I-I didn’t have to know, dude, it’s not a big deal.” Richie stammered.<br/></p>
<p>“You were staring at Eddie the entire meal.” Stan said loosely, eyes never leaving his book. <br/></p>
<p>Richie shifted. He <i>was </i>staring at Eddie. How could he not? He was… gorgeous. Big grey eyes, freckled, tan skin, wavy blond hair and the cutest little face. He had a look of perpetual surprise and annoyance, like someone just stole his parking space. </p>
<p>He sat a the table quietly nearly the whole meal, watching the conversation with curiosity and every now and then, his eyes shifted over to Richie. </p>
<p>Richie couldn’t take his eyes off of the younger boy. He was so… pretty. The light from the dining room was framing his face <i>this</i> side of perfect, and his sweater was too big and it gave him the sweetest little sweaterpaws- </p>
<p>“I wasn’t staring at Eddie.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/186902302556/21-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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can you do tipsy eddie taking care of drunK drunk richie
<p><b>A lovely trope. </b><br/></p>
<p>“Eds, Edddsss, Edddsssss,” Richie called out, rolling onto his side. “Where’d you go? Fuck, talking is hard.”  </p>
<p>“I’m right here.” Eddie said, sliding back down next to Richie on the floor. Richie immediately scooted over to him, pressing himself to Eddie’s side and sighing happily. <br/></p>
<p>They’d ended up on the floor after getting back on the couch sounded too difficult. The two were alone in the big house they shared with the other losers, everyone else was out with friends or significant others and they’d decided to get drunk. It had been a long week for both of them and when Richie had pulled out a bottle of vodka Eddie had eagerly agreed.</p>
<p>That was several hours ago and now they both pleasantly drunk and giggly. Eddie had stopped drinking an hour ago, knowing his own limit, but Richie was still going strong.</p>
<p>“Here, I got you water.” Eddie said, pressing the cup into his friend’s hands. </p>
<p>“You gotta help me, I can’t see it.” Richie mumbled. He’d taken his contacts out and his glasses were lost somewhere in his mess of a room. Eddie wrapped his hands around Richie’s, slowly raising the cup to his friends lips and letting him sip the water.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185388576962/can-you-do-tipsy-eddie-taking-care-of-drunk-drunk" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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28 (knocking on the wrong door) for reddie?❤️❤️
<p>“Try to be a good friend and what does it get me?” Richie mumbled, balancing pizza in one hand and beer in the other as he climbed the stairs. “Try to welcome my friend to his new apartment and the fucker doesn’t tell me there’s no elevator.” One of the beers slipped out and fell to the ground. Richie looked at it for a solid minute, debating whether to try to grab it. “Fuck it it was expensive.” He leaned down and, with skill few would appreciate, grabbed the beer with his mouth. He had to stop himself from laughing, thinking about all the jokes he could make to Stan once he got to the damn apartment.</p><p>Finally he was on the fifth floor. He went to apartment B, knocking as best he could with his elbow. Then he waited, thinking about yelling at Stan for picking the worst apartment in New York. Except that the person who opened the door wasn’t Stan. It was a cute shorter man, wearing track shorts and a tank top and looking annoyed. He looked Richie up and down then asked, “Are you another stripper? I told Bill I didn’t need a stripper.” </p><p>Oh. Cute and feisty. Richie may be in love. </p><p>“Om n a ‘ipper.” He said, shaking his head. </p><p>“What? Hold on.” The man reached up then paused. “Don’t you dare bite me.”</p><p>“I ‘on’t!”</p><p>“I’m assuming you told me you won’t so,” He took the beer can out of Richie’s mouth. “What was that first sentence?” He asked, holding the can in two fingers.</p><p>“I’m not a stripper!” Richie repeated. </p><p>The man looked Richie over, chewing on his bottom lip. “Good because that would be an odd look for a stripper.” </p><p>Richie looked down at his Hawaiian shirt and ripped jeans and shrugged. “Fair.” </p><p>“Why are you here then?” The man asked, putting his hands on his hips. </p><p>“I’m trying to find my friend Stan, he’s supposed to live in apartment 5B but the fucker lied.” </p><p>The man smiled at Richie. “This is 4B, you need to go up another floor.”</p><p>Richie whacked his head against the wall. “Are you fucking kidding me?” He looked at the man. “Fuck your apartment building. Why isn’t there an elevator?” </p><p>The man shrugged, still smiling. “Healthier?” </p><p>“I can tell- your legs are amazing.” Richie said, taking a longer look at the man. He was built like a marathon runner and Richie thought of a thousand jokes about how he’d be running through Richie’s mind all night until he realized the man was frowning at Richie. “I mean- shit. They are but. Look I’m exhausted I climbed four real flights and one imaginary flight.” He pushed out his bottom lip. “Forgive a weary traveler who’s only crime is exhaustion?”</p><p>The man seemed to consider it then nodded. “I’m Eddie.”</p><p>“Richie.”</p><p>“Richie, would you like to come in? I’ll offer rest to a weary traveler in exchange for a piece of pizza.” </p><p>Richie’s eyes widened and he nodded, walking into the apartment as Eddie moved aside to let him in. He put the pizza down and pulled out his phone, texting Stan that he’d be late as he watched Eddie grab a slice of pizza and delicately dab it with a napkin. </p><p>Stan can wait, Richie decided, cracking open a beer and turning back to Eddie, ready to learn everything about him. </p><p><i><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184992977567/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-write-a-short">Prompt List is Here</a></i></p>
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reddie + 22 thank u love u
<p>love u bia!!</p>
<p><b>22.</b> 

<b>two miserable people meeting at a wedding au</b>

</p>
<p>Sickly sweet, slow music dripped over Richie’s shoulders, weighing him further down towards the table. His chin rested in his palm, his elbow on the table. The fairy lights hanging from the tall white tent above him didn’t offer nearly enough light for someone with shitty eyes, he found himself squinting through his glasses to catch sight of Bill twirling Audra around the big dance floor.</p>
<p><i>Must be terrible for the grass</i>, he thought,<i> to drop a big hunk of plastic on it just so people can get drunk and stomp around</i>. He tipped his drink back, the burn of neat whiskey vibing perfectly with the sting in his chest. When a flash of red hair caught his eye he flinched, only to realize it was just Audra again, already across the room and talking to some family. He turned in on himself, huddling around his drink to avoid it happening again.</p>
<p>	The slow song ended, giving way to a poppy quick beat, all background noise to Richie. He was still staring into his cup when he noticed someone drop into a chair across from him. Black sleeves, probably a tux, which meant Richie was safe to investigate. He looked up and found a man sitting there. Young, probably around Richie’s own age, tousled brown hair, big eyes, cute nose. Interesting. Even interesting enough to get Richie to stop moping for a second. </p>
<p>	“I don’t think we’ve met yet.” The man raised deep brown, sad eyes to Richie’s. When he answered it was in an almost breathless voice, like he had just been punched in the gut.</p>
<p>	“No, we haven’t.”</p>
<p>	“A shame, I think.” Richie raised his hand. “Richie.” </p>
<p>	“Eddie,” the man replied, shaking Richie’s hand weakly.</p> <p><a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/185095785487/reddie-22-thank-u-love-u" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Help me I&rsquo;m being hit on at a bar please be my fake boyfriend for a second + reddie?
<p><i>Sorry for the wait on this anon! Hope you like it! :)</i></p>
<p><b>Warnings: Harassment; NSFW-ness toward the end</b></p>
<p><b> </b></p>
<p>Eddie sighed softly as he wandered down the sidewalk, hands tucked into his coat pockets. The January air was icy, nipping at his exposed face and turning his cheeks and red. He vaguely registered how cold he was, but the sensation was pushed aside in favor of the conversation repeating over and over in his mind on an unending loop.</p>
<p><i>It’s disgraceful, Edward. How could you do this to me?</i></p>
<p>He scuffed his shoe against the ground as he waited to cross the street.</p>
<p><i>It’s filthy. It’s disgusting. You do </i>not<i> like boys like that; I know you don’t.</i></p>
<p>He remembered telling his mom just how much he <i>did</i>, getting some sort of perverse pleasure from the grunt she’d responded with, as though he’d hit her. He’d hoped that maybe she could feel some small measure of the pain her words were inflicting on him.</p>
<p><i>Don’t come home until you decide to shape up and be normal.</i></p>
<p>The conversation wasn’t surprising. In fact, he and Mrs. Kaspbrak had had it out like this more than once. He knew he should just block her number and stop talking to her. He knew his friends would love him to finally tell his mom to go to hell. But…it was harder than it seemed. She was still his mother. And he still remembered younger days when things had been so much happier between them.</p>
<p>Before he’d discovered all the lies and everything went to shit.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/185101550828/help-me-im-being-hit-on-at-a-bar-please-be-my" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, read!!, its cute!!
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im SAD and in PAIN can i get sum reddie hcs
<p>sorry for not answering this earlier !! i was struggling to think of some but then i went into my drafts and found this long headcanon of young richie and eddie being idiot best buds who are lowkey crushing on each other and its so dumb which is why i never posted it but here u go</p>
<ul><li>ok so. imagine.</li>
<li>the losers all have an elaborate walkie talkie set up, stranger things kids style, but richie and eddie have their own special station/channel where they can just talk to each other<br/></li>
<li>and a lot of the time, richie uses it to call eddie late at night to invite him to some crazy shenanigan</li>
<li>like richie thinks his neighbour is a vampire or a serial killer or somETHING weird bc the guy is always shifting around in his yard and garage at night so richie always calls eddie to come spy on him with him (bc eddie is the only one who also believes that something is up with this guy) (bc if either richie or eddie believes some dumb shit then u can bET the other one does too)</li>
<li>so anyway thats how richie and eddie end up spending a lot of their summer nights hiding behind bushes in richies neighbours yard, trying not to go red when they have to huddle together, whisper-arguing abt whether or not richie pushed eddie into the bush on purpose or not, whisper-laughing abt some lame jokes they came up with on the spot bc they got bored or distracted, whisper-shouting and then <i>actually </i>shouting when they get caught</li>
<li>they try to bolt but the guy grabs them by the collar of their shirts and drags them to richies front doorstep. and they both smile sheepishly when maggie opens the door and finds them with their very angry neighbour <i>again</i>
</li>
<li>(because this has happened multiple times and yet richie and eddie always go back bc theyre <i>dumbasses)</i>
</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/185060115688/im-sad-and-in-pain-can-i-get-sum-reddie-hcs" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Soulmates&nbsp;and Tripping and Falling Into Each Other
<p>I’m going to do for <b>Reddie</b>, I hope that’s okay!</p><p>

<strike><b>Send me two prompts from this list and a pairing, and I’ll write a short ficlet for you!</b> </strike>PROMPTS CURRENTLY CLOSED WHILE CATCHING UP ON PROJECTS.</p><p><b>One minute, 17 seconds. </b>Eddie was going to throw up. Your whole life, you had a count down left on your wrist. Ink black, like a basic starter tattoo. From the moment you were born, you would know how long it would be before you met your soulmate. There were always the rare cases, people born without tattoos or their tattoos already set to 0:00. </p><p>Eddie almost wished he could have been one of those people, those weird off people. He suspected it would be better than the terrible anxiety he’d felt for the last three days when his count down suddenly jumped from two and a half years, to three days and forty five minutes.</p><p>It wasn’t an unheard of phenomena, soulmate countdowns changing. Specialist always claimed that while fate set you on a track with a destination in mind, but the decisions of the people in question could always change fate’s design. More commonly, it was soulmate countdowns dropping suddenly to 0:00, when a sudden unexpected accident took the life of persons soulmate before they could meet. Eddie had heard less than a handful of stories of people who were suddenly meant to meet their soulmates earlier than originally planned. Eddie didn’t think any of them ending happily.</p><p>“Stop freaking out, please.” Eddie’s best friend, Ben’s, voice broke out to him. Ben and his girlfriend, Beverly, had been godsents to Eddie the last three days of him freaking out over the sudden change in countdown. “You’re going to meet your soulmate! Stop acting like I’m dragging you to your execution.”<br/></p><p>Eddie sighed roughly. It was easy for Ben to say. He was one of the lucky bastards born with a countdown lower than 5000 days after birth. Admittedly, it was rare for people from their hometown of Derry for counters to go over 5000, as most people never left Derry. His mother had always told her Eddie that <i>her </i>countdown had been less than one thousand days. Eddie’s original countdown had been a whopping 8406 days, 7 hours and 56 minutes, an almost unheard of high from Derry, Maine. </p><p>Eddie kicked angrily at the ground, not looking up from his feet as ran directly into a person who had been walking in his direction. Instantly, Eddie’s wrist began to sting.</p><p style=""><br/></p><p>

<b>One minute, 17 seconds.</b> Richie’s countdown had spontaneous changed the moment his train had pulled into Union Station, and three days later his head was still spinning. Richie had never made the trip to visit his best friend, Stanley, in New York before but at the last minute they’d decided it was time for Richie to make the trip instead of Stan always having to go out to California. It was, apparently, the best decision Richie had ever made.<br/></p><p>Richie had never been completely sold on soulmates, in truth. His father had been born without a countdown at all, and his mother’s soulmate had died when they were only eleven years old. Yet, their marriage was wonderful and they were clearly in love with each other. So, no, Richie didn’t believe that your soulmate was be all and end all of who you were, and who you loved. </p><p>But when his countdown dropped down rapidly when Richie got into New York, he couldn’t deny that his heart had started racing and he had been nearly vibrating with excitement for the last three days.</p><p>“Richard, watch where you’re going!” Stan called at his skipping friend. “You’re going to run into somebody!”</p><p>“YEAH!” Richie shouted back excitedly. “My soulmate! In-” Richie looked down to check his countdown, then ran into a person who was walking towards him. As their bodies connected, and they both stumbled, Richie’s wrist began to sting.</p><p style=""><br/></p><p>Richie blinked at the man who stepped away from him, rubbing at his wrist. He was wearing a NYU sweater that looked about two sizes too large. His was swooped and soft, and Richie could see the freckles that were dusted all over his nose. His looked up at Richie and frowned adorably.</p><p>Eddie’s soulmate was well… he kind of looked like a total disaster. His hair was flying out in a wild whirl of curls, and his glasses looked like they’d been broken and taped back together a dozen times. He wore black jeans that were so tight they <i>must </i>have been cutting off circulation. And the brightest flannel that Eddie had ever seen. Was…. admittedly pretty hot, in a <i>what am I thinking </i>kind of way.</p><p>Richie held onto his wrist. “Hey.”</p><p>Eddie rubbed at his countdown, settled at 0:00. “Hi.” </p>
Tags: cuteeee, reddie, reddie fic, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, soulmate au
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eddie and richie playfully banter all the time and it seems like at times to other ppl that eddie doesnt like richie but richie knows that isnt the case but like when someone else insults richie, eddie goes all oit into Protective mode and its terrifying skdjdjd (richie secretly loves it)
<p>OKAY YES Reddie is like peak… Eddie being like shut up Richie and somebody being like yeah shut up Tozier and Eddie is being like I will <b>k i l l </b>you and everything you hold dear. </p><p>Okay but Richie being over excited about something at a party, and whatnot, and some dudes start making fun of him. Richie’s ready to just shrug it off because whatever who even are these guys but Eddie is like… no absolutely the <b>fuck </b>not and just completely verbally destroys them while Richie is total heart eyes at his protective, swear emoji boyfriend.</p>
Tags: 
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44 WITH REDDIE??!!&iquest;&iexcl;
<p><i>Sorry for the wait on this, anon! Hope you enjoy! :)</i></p>
<p><b>44.  I’m your new neighbour and I got locked out, help!</b></p>
<p>Richie was not having a good day. Between waking up with a splitting headache, being late for work, and getting screamed at when a customer’s order wasn’t right, the only thing he wanted to do was sleep. Which he couldn’t because he had homework.</p>
<p>So instead of crashing face-first into his bed, Richie found himself sitting on his and Bill’s couch, nursing a cup of coffee and staring down at a math problem that seemed to be mocking him. He’d never struggled with math before — even if he clowned around in his classes, most of the subjects came easily to him. But now, with cramming work and sleep around a college schedule, even his brains felt like they were failing him.</p>
<p>His head throbbed, that headache still holding on from this morning. He rubbed at his temples, trying to wake himself up.</p>
<p>The doorbell rang.</p>
<p>Richie startled at the sound, nearly knocking his coffee over as he rose to his feet, cursing whoever decided to bother him at this particular moment.</p>
<p>But when he opened the door, all his complaints went out the window.</p>
<p>Because there, standing right in front of him, was the cutest boy Richie had ever seen.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/185053938698/44-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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richie in 56 and/or eddie in 89?
<figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b876e12486d47640e9f9876b3d26d3b2/tumblr_inline_prmly5i6Gv1sp069n_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I don’t know if there are rules againt blending, so I just did flat colors! I went with the Eddie prompt &lt;3<br/></p>
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Richie in 69 for the prompt thing
<figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="600" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a36e2d35ace14009ca2bfe6f522d6daa/tumblr_inline_prpnmb4VMr1sp069n_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="600"/></figure><p>The last one that was straggling! Sorry it took two days! Thank you everyone who sent one in. :)<br/></p>
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Happy Birthday my dear!!! Hope it&#039;s a great day!
<p>In response to this, have a little fic I wrote on the plane to Italy!</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie stared at the ceiling of his bedroom, his eyes wet and red rimmed with tears. Every so often, he would turn his head to the window in the hopes that Richie would appear at his window, even though he knew he wouldn’t. If Eddie was in Richie’s position, he wouldn’t show up at his window either.</p><p>His phone, which was sitting on his bedside cabinet, buzzed and Eddie scrambled to pick it up, his eyes filling with more tears as he read the text which had come from Stan.</p><p><i>Never thought you’d ever do something like that, Eddie. </i></p><p>A sob bubbled up in his throat and he covered his mouth to quieten himself. The last thing he needed was his mother rushing in thinking he was ill. Or maybe he did, if he acted sick enough she would keep him off of school. </p><p>Suddenly his phone lit up again with an incoming call from Beverly. With shaky fingers, Eddie unlocked his phone and answered the call, bringing the device up to his ear, “H-hello?”</p><p>“You have one minute to explain yourself. Stan might not want to hear you out, but I do. So go.”</p><p>One minute to explain himself. “I didn’t want it-” he started, the words just spilling out. “Bev I swear, I swear I didn’t want it. I was just getting a drink and …and the next thing I know Bill’s tongue was down my throat. I didn’t want it. I was in shock. I love Richie, you know that, <i>he</i> knows that-”</p><p>“I don’t think he does, Eddie,” Bev cut him off, but her words were less harsh than before. “Was Bill drunk?”</p><p>Eddie swallowed, wiping his eyes. “I- I don’t know, I think so? I could smell vodka off of him. He- he was angry when I pushed him away. He- he was under the impression I was with Richie to make him jealous. Which isn’t true! It’s not true Bev I swear. Please tell Richie that, please!” He was panicking now, his breathing picking up as his hand rummaged in his drawer for his inhaler.</p><p>Which wasn’t there.</p><p>“Hey, Eddie calm down, it’s okay-“ Bev started but Eddie wasn’t listening. He couldn’t find his inhaler, he had no idea where he put it last. He was sure he had it at the party. </p><p>“Fuck- fuck fuck, Bev I- I cant breathe.” Eddie gasped down the line. “I c-can’t b-breathe.”</p><p>There was some shuffling on the other end of the phone, Bev’s voice sounded as though it was miles away. Then, a new voice came on the line, a familiar voice. Richie’s voice.</p><p>“Eds. Hey, hey, baby can you hear me?”</p><p>A harsh sob broke out of Eddie’s throat as he heard Richie’s voice and he gripped onto his phone tight. “C-can’t find- find my inhaler- Rich I- I can’t b-breathe.” </p><p>“I have your inhaler remember?” Richie spoke soft down the line. “You gave it to me because you didn’t want to lose it.” Eddie squeezed his eyes shut because that was right. “Deep breaths for me, okay? Breathe in and breathe out. In and out.”</p><p>Slowly, Eddie sucked in a deep breath, using Richie’s voice as his anchor. Soon, his breathing returned to somewhat normal, and he was nothing but an exhausted wreck on the floor of his bedroom. “I- th-thank you.”</p><p>There was silence on the other side and Eddie thought maybe Richie had hung up, but then Bev was back. “See you tomorrow Eddie.”</p><p>“No- no wait-” It was too late, Bev had ended the call and Eddie was alone in his room once more.</p><p>Eventually he picked himself up off the floor and slipped under the covers, flicking through some pictures on his phone of him, Richie and the other losers at their senior class trip last week. Another tear slipped down his cheek and he tossed his phone onto the floor, wrapping his arms around his pillow. </p><p>It could only have been a few minutes of trying to sleep before Eddie was wide awake once more to the sound of his window being pushed open. He didn’t dare turn around as he heard his close again and the rustling of clothes before the bedsheets were pulled back and a familiar pair of arms were tugging him backwards into an embrace.</p><p>“Richie?” Eddie croaked out, voice trembling. A hand made its way into his hair and the other interlocked with one of his own. </p><p>“Yeah, it’s me,” Richie breathed and Eddie turned around so they were face to face.</p><p>He opened his mouth to speak, but he didn’t manage to get a single word out as Richie closed the distance between them, his fingers cupping Eddie’s cheeks, thumbs brushing over the skin lightly. It took a few moments, but Eddie kissed back with just as much energy as Richie was giving, even though he was exhausted. “I love you,” he whispered when they parted.</p><p>“I love you, too.” Their noses nudged together and Eddie reached down to take Richie’s hand, playing with his fingers. “I’m going to punch Bill next time I see him.”</p><p>“I won’t blame you,” Eddie breathed, settling his head into the crook of Richie’s neck. “You believe me, right? That I didn’t mean it.”</p><p>“Of course I do,” Richie answered without missing a beat. “I’m sorry I ever made you believe I didn’t trust you with everything I have. I was just…so mad. I had to get out of there before I really hurt Bill.”</p><p>Eddie closed his eyes, nodding just a little. His exhaustion was winning. “Stay?”</p><p>“Always.”</p><p><br/></p><p>* * * * *</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@stephenskings</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2L6u5wjsE517pRjixALtBg">@hawkinsbabes</a> </p>
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LOVE CONFESSIONS AND THE COFFEE SHOP AU?
<p>Eddie came to this coffee shop nearly every day. Not because the coffee was good. No, actually the coffee was bordering on terrible but the service-</p>
<p>“Hey Eds, I’ve got your latte here.” Richie said, bending down and getting just a little too close so he brushed Eddie’s shoulder. “And your scone here.” He said, setting the other plate down. </p>
<p>Eddie glanced at the wide cup and smiled. “Still haven’t perfected your coffee art I see.”</p>
<p>Richie shrugged. “Foam dicks are hard to make, who da thunk.” Eddie giggled and Richie lit up. “I love that sound Eds. What am I going to do when you graduate and leave me here all alone?”</p>
<p>“You’ve got plenty of time to worry about that.” Eddie told him, pointing to all his books. “I’ve still got years left.”</p>
<p>“Music to my ears.” Richie said with a smirk. Then he glanced back to the coffee bar where his coworker was contending with a long line and frowned. “Guess I should get back. Enjoy that drink.” The other man started to walk away but then snapped his fingers and turned back. “Are you free Friday?” Eddie nodded, his only plan had been flashcards. “We’re having an open mic night, maybe you could come?” Richie pointed to a flyer that Eddie hadn’t noticed. </p>
<p>He nodded again. “Sure, why?”</p>
<p>“I think you’ll see something you like.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184812545462/love-confessions-and-the-coffee-shop-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie flower shop au
<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c3367cf42d877df1450318dde424d30c/tumblr_prdi78JoZE1urqwn9_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p>“Hi,” Richie said in a soft voice, “I kinda need help picking some flowers out.” <br/></p><p>Eddie looked at the boy in front of him with an amused smile. Richie wasn’t like his regular customers, he was definitely more colorful. Richie had band-aids littering his hands, arms, legs. Not just any band-aids either, ones with cartoon characters on them or ice cream patterns or polka dots. He was bruised up to hell and had a chipped front tooth that he showed off proudly in a wide, goofy smile. His clothes weren’t as loud, he had a pastel blue shirt on with white stained jeans and pastel pink shoes. He was cute, and Eddie couldn’t help but think that it was cuter how he blended in with the flowers around him. </p><p>“Certainly!” Eddie replied in a cheery voice, “what can I do for you today?” <br/></p><p>Richie gave Eddie a soft smile for a second, then he scratched the back of his neck with a band-aid covered hand. “Well, you see, there’s this cute guy I know… He really likes flowers and I wanna buy him the right ones.” </p><p>Eddie nodded and thought about it for a second, picking out the right questions to ask Richie before going forward. “Does he has a favorite flower?”</p><p>Richie nods, “peonies.” </p><p>“Oh! That’s easy, how about his favorite color?” <br/></p><p>Richie thought about it for a second before snapping his fingers, “purple! Well, it’s really blue but he told me once that the purple peonies are the best.”</p><p>Eddie tried to hide a smile, “smart guy.” </p><p>They walked over to a small corner in the back of the store where Eddie gave it a moment of looking before finding the right flowers in perfect condition. </p><p>“You want a bouquet?” Eddie asked as he pulled a few from the bucket they were held in. <br/></p><p>“Yes, sir!” <br/></p><p>Their interaction was short after that, Richie made a few jokes, Eddie wrapped the flowers up and laughed along. But, of course, all good things must come to an end. Richie handed Eddie a few bucks from his wallet, grabbed the bouquet, thanked Eddie, then walked out. Eddie sighed watching him go, he really was cute, wasn’t he?</p><p>Eddie felt infinitely better when he got home that night, seeing Richie sitting on their bed with the bouquet in his right hand and a card in his left. Eddie smiled so wide it hurt, it didn’t take him long before he jumped into his husband’s arms and kissed him until they couldn’t breathe. </p><p>“Happy anniversary, baby,” Richie whispered.  </p><p>“Happy anniversary, Rich.” <br/></p>
Tags: my tiny tiny heart, cuuuute, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak

Post id: 184845121519
Date: Mon, 13 May 2019 04:42:08
Post url: https://sweet-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184845121519/hey-if-ur-taking-requests-atm-how-about-a-reddie
Slug: hey-if-ur-taking-requests-atm-how-about-a-reddie
Reblog key: z0e8Gslv
Reblog url: https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184838197937/hey-if-ur-taking-requests-atm-how-about-a-reddie
Reblog name: coffeekaspbrak
hey if ur taking requests atm how about a reddie wisdom teeth removal fic (lool) ? one of them is high on the medication and the other is trying to drive them home lmao
<p>Here we go! Sorry this took so long, bad week. Also this is definitely not my best work, my brain is pretty fried atm I’m sorry. Hope you enjoy 💘</p><p>“I just hate that I won’t be able to drive myself home,” Eddie whined at the lunch table. It was a Friday, the holiest day for any one who works or goes to school. But today just so happened to be the day Eddie Kaspbrak got his wisdom teeth out. </p><p>Another ordeal in a long list of things that had gone wrong this week.</p><p><br/></p><p>The last month of junior year just sucked. No nice way to put it. Derry high was sending him out with piles of impossible homework and AP tests. Dreary enough, he’d gone to the dentist that week only for them to tell him he needed to get his wisdom teeth out. As expected, his mother had been hovering over him all week, making him eat soft foods and pestering him about pain. He was thankful she’d be out of town with her sisters for the actual operation. </p><p>“Just take an Uber home,” Beverly suggested, snagging a fry from Stan. </p><p>“Yeah that’s a great idea Bev, get in the car with a stranger high on laughing gas.” </p><p>Mike eyebrows scrunched up and he turned to Bill, “Do we even get Uber in Derry?” </p><p>The skinny boy shrugged in response. </p><p>“It’s irrelevant anyway, I’m not taking a fucking Uber.” </p><p>A lunch tray slammed on the table next to Eddie, making him jump. </p><p>“Where are you not taking an Uber to, Eds?” </p><p>“Jesus fucking Christ, Richie. The dentist.” </p><p>Richie’s face perked up instantly as he sat down, “I can drive you.” </p><p>“Yeah,” Stan jumped in, “Maybe his jokes will actually be funny on laughing gas.” </p><p>* </p><p>Four hours and a couple teeth later, Richie was in the waiting room pretending to read a magazine. Eddie has been in there a while but Richie had no gage for this kind of thing, so he just sat patiently. </p><p> </p><p>“Richie!” He heard a shout. He stood, “Eds!” He tried to match his drugged up excitement, which made the dentist laugh. Eddie then proceeded to run into his arms, literally. He booked it across the waiting room and hugged Richie like he hadn’t seen him years. Richie didn’t know how it was possible for such a small boy to hug so tightly.</p><p>He went a little red as the dentist looked on, </p><p>“He’s pretty high at the moment, for lack of a better term,” she smiled. </p><p>“Thanks, Doc.” </p><p>“You’re a good boyfriend for driving him home,” she added.</p><p>Richie thought he was gonna turn into a tomato right there. He laughed uncomfortably while his heart hammered.</p><p>“Is that what you told the doctor Eds?” He said down to Eddie, who was still hugging him. Eddie just dug his head deeper into Richie’s chest. </p><p>“I’m Sorry, I just assumed by the way he was talking about you, but he is on a lot of medication. You are a good friend.” </p><p>Richie smiled, embarrassed.</p><p>“C’mon Eddie let’s get you home.” </p><p>*</p><p>Richie couldn’t get him out of the dentist office. </p><p>“We can’t leave them here!” He shouted.</p><p>“We have to Eds, we can’t take the fish with us.” </p><p>“but they’re gonna die! Please Richie! Please!” </p><p>Richie was ready to fall over from laughing so hard. </p><p>“Please,” he grabbed Richie’s face, “Run away with me Richie, we can raise the fish. Just you and me. Where these people can’t hurt us.” He pointed to the patrons sitting in the waiting room.</p><p>Richie snorted, “Okay, Eds. You’re starting to scare everyone.” He bent down, “Hop on.” </p><p>“Piggy back ride!” Eddie shouted and jumped on, making Richie almost fall over. It had been a long time since he accepted a piggy back ride from Richie, usually scoffing at him and blushing when he did. </p><p>They made it all the way to his car before another incident. </p><p>“Alright, I fish out my keys.” Richie said, plopping Eddie down on the ground.</p><p><br/></p><p>“THE FISH!” The shorter boy shouted and started towards the door. </p><p>“EDDIE NO!” Richie chased after him.</p><p>Eddie was a good runner, but the meds weren’t doing any favors and it wasn’t long before he fell onto his knees. </p><p>He was on the cement with bloody knees, bawling, when Richie got to him, out of breath.</p><p>He knelt down next to him on the parking lot ground, “Eds c’mon sugar, it’s gonna be okay.” His voice softened in the way it only does when he saw Eddie cry, the nickname slipped out. </p><p>“No it’s not!” He scream-sobbed as blood soaked cotton balls flew onto the cement.</p><p>“I don’t wanna go home without them.” He said sadly.</p><p><br/></p><p>“We’re going to my house. You can see dotty, okay?” Richie stroked his hair sweetly. Eddie’s eyes lit up. Dotty was Richie’s corgi Eddie was always taking pictures of and cuddling up with, despite his claim that all pets were dirty and disease ridden. Richie knew he had a soft spot for her. </p><p>“I love dotty!”</p><p>“I know you do, Eds.” Richie laughed.</p><p>“And I love when you call me Eds.” </p><p>His face went red as Eddie said it so confidently. </p><p>Richie stood and gave Eddie his hand. Eddie didn’t let go until they got in the car.</p><p>“Buckled in Eds?”</p><p>He wasn’t. </p><p>“You’re so pretty,” Eddie sighed, staring at him.</p><p>“Uh, that’s nice of you to say,” he stumbled. </p><p>“Buckle me in, Rich. My arms are dead.” </p><p>He reached across the console and Eddie to reach the seat bleat, in which time Eddie wouldn’t stop staring at him. He could feel his eyes on him and he was sweaty and shaky all of the sudden. It took him too long to actually buckle it. </p><p>When he attempted to drive, he put his foot on the gas while the car was still in park. Eddie thought that was hysterical.</p><p>“Pretty and stupid. Pretty stupid.” Eddie giggled. </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie had to genuinely try to not get them into an accident on the way home as Eddie wouldn’t stop screaming, laughing, crying, and most of all, staring at him as he drove and dreamily sighing. Thankfully, it was a short drive to Richie’s house. </p><p>Eddie had taken to slinging himself on Richie’s side as they walked.</p><p>It took them twice as long to get to the door, but he wouldn’t budge.</p><p>“DOTTY!” He screamed as the little dog came running towards him. He picked her up and spun her around in his arms, almost tipping over.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Careful, Eddie,” Richie placed Dotty back on the ground and Eddie immediately reattached himself. “Let’s get you upstairs.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Rich!” He shouted, “You dog!”</p><p><br/></p><p>That’s when Richie heard laughter from the kitchen.</p><p>“Mom? You home?” He called.</p><p>“Nope. The other one.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“MR.TOZIER!” Eddie led them to the kitchen, stumbling. </p><p>“Mr. Tozier! I missed you.” Eddie hugged him, to Went and Richie’s surprise. </p><p>Not that the Toziers didn’t show Eddie affection, it was Eddie who was reluctant to take it.</p><p>Went hugged him back, “You okay, kid?”</p><p>“He’s loopy. He got his wisdom teeth out.”</p><p>“Sonia isn’t monitoring his every move right now?”</p><p>“She’s out of town.” Richie added quickly.</p><p><br/></p><p>“I wish she always was. Then I could live here!” He latched onto Richie’s side again. “I could live with you, and went and Maggie and dotty! Oh it’d be the best! I could live with the most beautiful boy in the world!” He shouted. Richie went bright red again.</p><p>“Mr Tozier, isn’t Richie the most cutest guy in the whole world?”</p><p>Went laughed. </p><p>“His mother and I seem to think so, Eddie.” </p><p>“I’m a big fan of your work, Mr.Tozier.” Eddie said suddenly seriously, pointing to Richie’s face. </p><p>Went just laughed harder. </p><p>“I’m glad, Eddie I really am.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Oh my god. We’re going upstairs now. Bye dad.”</p><p>“HELL YEAH! I’m goin’ to Richie’s room,.” He sung.</p><p>Dotty followed them up the stairs. </p><p><br/></p><p>Once Richie got him to lay down, dotty jumped on the bed to give Eddie kisses, which made him giggle hysterically. </p><p>“Oh dotty, I love your kisses. Wish Richie would give me some of his kisses. Don’t tell him that though, okay?” </p><p>Richie heard every word of that and didn’t know what to do about it. </p><p>He pulled the blanket over his friend.</p><p>“You’re not gonna remember any of this Eds.”</p><p>“No?” Eddie asked sadly.</p><p>“Nope.” </p><p>He frowned, then reached up. He kissed Richie on the cheek, </p><p>“Remember that for me then,” he said.</p><p>He immediately fell back on the bed and passed out. Richie got up as quietly as he could with his heart pounding. He carefully shut the door behind him,</p><p>“Holy shit,” He whispered, running his hand over his cheek, trying not to smile and failing miserably. </p>
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Reddie + swimming
<p><b>It’s an AU, y’all.  Eddie’s on the swim team, and Richie’s tutoring him.</b><br/></p><hr><p>“You don’t know how to <i>swim</i>?!  Seriously?”  Eddie turns full-body in his chair, the picture of alarm. </p><p>Richie snaps his fingers.  “Nope, I misspoke: I’m totally an expert in the breaststroke.”</p><p>“I’m serious, Richie.  If you’re ever in a situation where you’re on a boat or at the beach and someone you know is in trouble…”</p><p>“Well, I just never figured it’d be a necessary skill growing up in Buttblister, Maine where it snows nine months out of the year.  Can we get off it?”  He pointedly pulls Eddie’s large Spanish textbook back in front of them.  “You suck at the subjunctive and your midterm is in two days.”</p><p>“…Can I teach you?”</p><p>“What, subjunctive?  Fuck no.  That’s why <i>I’m</i> here, remember?”</p><p>“To <i>swim</i>, asshole.”</p><p>“And where would you plan on doing that, Eds?”</p><p>“The pool on campus,” he offers.  “I get special access after hours.  Bev can lifeguard for us.”</p><p>“You mean you’re not gonna be the one giving me mouth-to-mouth when I sink to the bottom of the deep end?”</p><p>“<i>Richie.</i>  Would you please do this for me?”</p><p>Richie turns reluctantly to look at Eddie’s huge, imploring eyes, golden brown and shining.  “Pulling out the big guns, huh?”  Eddie looks at him expectantly.  “Do I get to see you in one of those tiny speedos?” </p><p>Eddie smirks.  “I know you’ve already seen it.  You’ve been to at least a couple of our meets.”</p><p>“That wasn’t me.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes rake skeptically over Richie’s insanely tall frame and his wild hair.  “You’re kind of hard to miss.”</p><p>Richie flips through the pages of the textbook, making them cascade over and over to fill the space.  He leans his chin on his free hand.  “Well, what do I get?  If I agree to come to the pool with you.”   </p><p>“What do you want?” Eddie asks–so innocently, Richie almost bursts into tears. </p><p>He purses his lips, feigning consideration.  “How ‘bout <i>un besito</i>?”</p><p>Eddie has to pause for a moment to translate.  God, he really sucks at Spanish.  “A… kiss?”</p><p>“Yeah.  But just a little one.” </p><p>Eddie shifts in his seat again, leaning in so their mouths are already just inches apart.  </p><p>“Fuck,” Richie breathes quietly, glancing quickly through the open doorway at the other pairs studying in the library.  “Right now?”</p><p>Eddie’s tongue darts swiftly over his own soft, pink mouth, his teeth scraping gently over his bottom lip.  “You wish, Tozier.  Not ‘til I get you in the pool.”</p><hr><p><b><a href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/ask">Taking Reddie, Stanlon, Benverly, &amp; Kasplon prompts (pairing + word) to celebrate the IT CHAPTER TWO TRAILER RELEASE!  Come at me, bro. </a></b><br/></p>
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Reddie + 11 &amp; 17
<p><b>Locked in a Room/Closet + Accidental Eavesdropping</b> from <a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/184750350344/trope-combo-list-1" style="">this prompt list</a></p><hr><p>“Richie! Let go, jesus- what is going on!?” Eddie had just exited the bathroom when Richie grabbed his arm and began hauling him up the stairs in a hurry. The rest of their friends were still in Bill’s living room, oblivious to the commotion.<br/></p><p>Richie shushed Eddie and led him into Bill’s room, bypassing everything in favor of dragging Eddie into the closet. He had just closed the door when Eddie began complaining again, earning himself another shush and a hand over his mouth.</p><p>Almost immediately, Stan’s raised voice could be heard from downstairs.</p><p>“Richie, where are you!?” There was an angry lilt to his tone that caused Eddie to raise an eyebrow at Richie in question.<br/></p><p>“I <i>may</i> have accidentally spit my chewing gum out while talking and it <i>may</i> have landed on Stan’s sweater and I <i>may</i> have made it worse while trying to inconspicuously get it off… and he <i>may</i> have just noticed.” Richie rambled in a whisper, removing his hand from Eddie’s mouth.</p><p>“And this has to do with me… how?” Eddie asked.<br/></p><p>“I didn’t wanna hide alone, that woulda been boring.” Richie stated as if it was obvious.<br/></p><p>“And what’s stopping me from walking out of here and sending Stan your way?”<br/></p><p>Richie blinked at him before reaching into his pocket.</p><p>“A piece of gum?” Richie asked, offering the pack to Eddie.<br/></p><p>Eddie snorted and pushed Richie’s hand back towards himself. If he was gonna be stuck in here with Richie, he didn’t want to be caught with evidence of the crime.</p><p>Eddie pushed some of Bill’s clothing along the rack, making more room for him to get comfortable in the cramped space. At least the door was slatted, so light filtered in through the spaces between the boards, creating a slightly less claustrophobic atmosphere.</p><p>Eddie leaned against the wall, crossing his arms over his chest and looking at Richie expectantly.</p><p>“What?” Richie asked, copying Eddie’s pose.<br/></p><p>“Well, you wanted me here, so entertain me.”<br/></p><p>“Ooo, entertain you, huh?” Richie wiggled his eyebrows, taking the small step forward to close the gap between them.<br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, pushing lightly on Richie’s chest.</p><p>“Fuck off, Rich.”<br/></p><p>“Okay okay, serious entertainment only.” Richie promised, donning mock sincerity.<br/></p><p>After a few seconds, and more scuttling heard from downstairs, Richie continued.</p><p>“I spy with my little eye something that is… short.”<br/></p><p>Eddie looked unimpressed.</p><p>“Is it me?” He asked monotonously.<br/></p><p>“No, it was Bill’s stuffed bear actually.” Richie responded, picking up the bear from where it had been sitting near his feet. “But since you mention it-”</p><p>Richie cut himself off when he heard foot steps coming down the hallway. In panic, Richie grabbed Eddie and pulled him to his chest, covering his mouth once again. Eddie only fought back for a second before letting his body go lax, surrendering to his fate for the time being.</p><p>Stan’s voice could be heard as two bodies entered the room. Through the slats in the door, Richie and Eddie could only make out shadows, but the addition of another familiar voice confirmed who Stan was with.</p><p>“I don’t know, I just wish they’d stop dancing around it and actually talk to each other.” Stan said as he sat down on the bed.<br/></p><p>Richie and Eddie exchanged a confused look before turning their attention back to the two outside.</p><p>“Yeah, but that would involve Richie actually admitting he has feelings instead of deflecting everything with humor.” Bill responded.<br/></p><p>“Ouch.” Richie whispered jokingly under his breath, despite his rising fear of where this conversation could be going.<br/></p><p>“Richie definitely deflects, but never underestimate Eddie’s ability to avoid confrontation.”<br/></p><p>“He once ran out of our apartment without his shoes on because I wanted to talk to him about our water bill.” Bill answered in agreement.<br/></p><p>“I did not…” Eddie mumbled into Richie’s hand.<br/></p><p>“See? So how are those two ever going to find out unless one of us intervenes?” Stan said.<br/></p><p>“What are they talking about-” Richie began, before his entire world came to a stop.<br/></p><p>“They’ve been in love with each other since 10th Grade and they still haven’t figured out their feelings are mutual.”<br/></p><p>Richie felt Eddie stiffen against him, his own body following suit in horror.</p><p>The room was silent for a few moments, nothing but the ticking of Bill’s wall clock off in the distance. Richie’s heart was pounding so fast he thought he might keel over. Eddie himself was in a similar boat.</p><p>Shakily, Eddie raised his hands up to Richie’s arm and pulled it away from his mouth, holding it instead across his chest like a safeguard.</p><p>“Is that true?” Eddie whispered, his voice barely audible.<br/></p><p>Richie searched his face before answering with a small nod.</p><p>“And you…?”<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded as well.</p><p>Richie let out a deep, shaky breath, an unsure smile gracing his features as the news sank in. He was just stealing himself to say something else when the voices from the other room rang out again.</p><p>“Wow, I really thought that would get him out of his hiding spot.” Stan stated.<br/></p><p>Within seconds Richie was bursting through the door, coming face to face with a smug Stan.</p><p>“YOU KNEW WE WERE IN THERE?” Richie yelled exasperatedly. He looked to Bill who just shrugged apologetically.<br/></p><p>“But you- I- we-”<br/></p><p>“We were planning an intervention for later this week anyway; the two of you have been oblivious for long enough. I just fast forwarded it a little.” Stan offered, as if that explained everything.<br/></p><p>Richie stared at him dumbfounded as Eddie approached tentatively from behind.</p><p>“Richie-” Eddie tried.<br/></p><p>“Next time. don’t get gum on my sweater and we’ll pop your bubble a little more gracefully.”<br/></p><p>“Oh, you are <i>evil</i>, Staniel.” Richie narrowed his eyes comically, but immediately faltered when he felt a small hand in his pulling him backwards.<br/></p><p>“Come on, who cares how it happened.” Eddie offered timidly, a little unsure of himself but still determined to say something.<br/></p><p>“We’ll give you guys some time to talk it out.” Bill said, rising from his bed and pulling Stan along with him.<br/></p><p>“You’re going to have to pay to get this dry cleaned!” Stan yelled over his shoulder as they left the room, closing the door behind them.<br/></p><p>Richie slowly turned to Eddie, unsure of how to proceed. Luckily, Eddie seemed ready, a small smirk already on his lips.</p><p>“So since 10th grade, huh?”</p><p>“Probably earlier, if we’re being honest.” Richie admitted bashfully.</p><p>“Tell me about it.” Eddie pulled Richie towards Bill’s bed, sitting down and riling up for the most important discussion of their lives.<br/></p>
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what are your top reddie fics? the stuff u reblog is always great so I&rsquo;m curious
<p>my sweet friend….this is the question I was freaking BORN to answer.</p><p>this is a long and unwieldly list, and contains one or two non-Reddie IT fics for your perusal in case you get bored. I also tried to steer away from the stuff that other people rec all the time. That’s not to say that I don’t love the big fics in this fandom (they’re popular for a reason!) but this is something of a ‘Sara’s Underrated Fics’ list, so strap in.</p><h2><b>REDDIE FICS:</b></h2><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14675382/chapters/33905406">Paris, 1983</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzjaA70UgqOU9vZEdhEeR6w">@gay-for-roxane</a> (oopsiwroteathing on Ao3).</b></p><p>Paris gang AU! This is my gay Parisian Peaky Blinders DREAM, and it’s written exquisitely. This is one of many fics I adore by Maddie, who is a brilliant and prolific author. Make sure to check out the rest of her works while you’re perusing her Ao3 - her most popular fics to date (I’m pretty sure) are those in her Maggie Tozier/<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/923415">family bends and bleeds</a> series…buuuuut this Paris AU is my personal favorite :) </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14199408/chapters/32731746">Running Up That Hill</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> (speakslow on Ao3).</b></p><p>Okay, we all love <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12786678/chapters/29178738">Bright as Yellow</a> and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13601067/chapters/31223295">Wrapped in Blue</a>, and that <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13866126/chapters/31897311">Surfer Boi AU</a> is also pretty great - - basically, if C puts it out, it’s perfect, original, spectacular, amazing, etc., but the one I really love right now is her boarding school WIP. It’s got a distinctive Dead Poets Society vibe, and I love the way she writes Reddie amidst the other Losers. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12841593/chapters/29681427">maybe, maybe</a> by lysscor on Ao3 (does this user have tumblr? folks are gonna have to fill me in on who is or isn’t on this platform I don’t know anybody anywhere ever)</b></p><p>AU where Reddie live in the same hall of an apartment building and are insomniacs together. It’s a WIP, technically - I think there’s like 1-2 chapters left? But it’s sweet, well paced, very in character…and it makes me smile!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/849696">The Skin &amp; Earth Series</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-FE9-DHk7XNef8bXzPwHdQ">@namingtheruins</a> (inoubliable on Ao3)</b></p><p>First of all, read UP AND DOWN THIS Ao3 LIST, because this author is everything to me. Everything! I recommend Skin and Earth specifically because that, along with <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/852234">Lovesong</a> (which I also rec) are the two primary reasons why I write for this fandom. It’s that good, folks.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14539509">Walk Alone or Run Away</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/myTbLZ8amls4JiNHEu2V9uQ">@lanekim</a> (tozier on Ao3)</b></p><p>This fic is like POETRY. It somehow manages to capture the exact feeling of slowly falling in love - like dipping yourself into a warm bath, like stepping outside on a beautiful spring day. I’ve reblogged it on tumblr twice. I will probably reblog it again.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13819029/chapters/31778493">Beating Soul</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@creamy-brown-eyes</a> (creamy-brown-eyes on Ao3, also)</b></p><p>Laura’s got some bomb-ass fics out there, but my fave has to be this one. Richie’s an up and coming DJ, and Eddie has been hired to take photos of him. Eddie’s already got a boyfriend, though. What follows is some sweet, sweet conflict. Sign me the fuck up.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13593369/chapters/31203315">the years go by like days</a> by Ao3 user georgiestauffenberg (I hear tell that this user does NOT in fact have tumblr. correct me if I’m wrong.)</b></p><p>I think people are finally catching on to the fact that this is one of the best gosh dang fics in the fandom. Can you believe user georgiestauffenberg invented characterization?</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14164689">Of Worries and Windows</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/muCiosHZtr5xx_5TpmpyKtA">@reddie-to-write</a> (the_original_starfruit on Ao3)</b></p><p>This is my fave Richie climbing through the window fic in the fandom, and that’s saying something, because there are eight billion and two Richie climbing through the window fics in this god damn fandom</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14227218/chapters/32801976">with or without you</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@bitchin-eds</a> (alliegaga on Ao3)</b></p><p>I know this isn’t the fic people think of right off the bat with Allie, but I fell in love with it right away. I’m a sucker for a ‘reuniting years later’ piece, and this one is near perfect. Allie is a gift to this fandom.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13442796/chapters/30810561">young, dumb &amp; broke</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mafOzdGfiJOWBc5THnuWhOA">@anxiousbich</a> (anxiousbich on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>This fic, man! I don’t know how it manages to be 100% sweet and 100% sexy at the same time but it fucking does, man! Richie sells sex, and Eddie’s looking for something, but isn’t sure what. He hires Richie, shenanigans and love ensue. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14118906">knee socks</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjCRYEmHVb0iYlPULfavJYw">@spazzatura-xiii</a> (SpazzaturaXIII on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>A perfect depiction of a college party featuring a fuckboy bisexual Richie that I absolutely adore. Don’t get turned off by the Bevchie. It’s all for show.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12977403/chapters/29667585"> A Muse Me</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-Q-skulS84fNmRuiqyVcVw">@foureyestozier</a> (eddiespegnerti on Ao3)</b></p><p>I’m a sucker for artist AUs and college AUs, and this one blends both of them gloriously. Richie and Eddie meet in an art gen-ed, and sparks fly. Cute as FUCK.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13495062/chapters/30948050">Far Too Young To Die </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@delicateloser</a> (delicateloser on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>BITCH I love a Hunger Games AU! I love it! Serve up that angst! And when it’s well written, too?? Holy SHIT!!!!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13978821/chapters/32183691">for blue skies</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> (sunsetozier on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>online boyfriend Reddie AU. I’m old and crotchety, so usually I’m like ‘meh’ for these, but I actively waited for chapters of this to be posted. Richie posting covers of songs on Twitter is so fucking cute. also a healthy dose of our fave, Insecure Richie &lt;3 </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12809109/chapters/29238591">To The Guy at the Bus Stop</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgrBJrXeM-ZSq6wX6VyUJfA">@arrephoros</a> (Ragno on Ao3)</b></p><p>Eddie is studying abroad. He falls in love with a British Richie who can’t sing for shit. It’s charming and sad and everything in good measure! WIP with one chapter left, last I checked!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/889581">Meet Cute AUs </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGI8doBzxPTb2ynUy-duDlg">@themightychipmunk</a> (TheMightyChipmunk on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>You wanna feel great??? Huh????? Read these!!!!!!!!!!!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13301220/chapters/30441624">come one, come all</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPiEA7n1R1CH3zFlOdVnpFw">@didsw</a> (didsw on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>Didi finish COCA challenge…..<br/>no but I LOVE this fic. Groundhog Day premise with some of the sweetest and most heart wrenching Reddie you’ll see anywhere. (and if you’re wondering where you’ve heard of Didi before…does <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14326011">fellas, is it gay to jack a bro off </a>ring any bells…)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13490928/chapters/30937587">Grown Wild</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> (tinyarmedtrex on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>it was a real fuckin’ Sophie’s choice picking just ONE Amelia fic because I love them all but Grown Wild and Teacher Richie own my ass. I never thought of hiking a trail with another person as romantic, but boy was my mind changed literally forever!!!!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13490928/chapters/30937587">finis (a tragedy in three acts)</a> by Ao3 user youllbeadentist (Tumblr unknown)</b></p><p>[Stefon voice]: Book Eddie, older Eddie, Eddie dealing with the AIDS crisis of the 80s in a jarringly realistic way, beautiful prose, captivating action - this fic has it all, folks. you heard it here first. stop sleeping on it.</p><p><i>More popular Reddie fics I’m not writing blurbs for bc everyone knows them but am rereading near constantly</i>: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12182691/chapters/27656295"><b>Whenever I’m Alone With You</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>, <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/848619"><b>The Greater Fool Series</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a>, and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12316803/chapters/28002027"><b>&amp; That’s For All Time</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/myhDDqTkCdFnx3fYsRE_-Ag">@tossertozier</a></p><h2><b>STENBROUGH FICS</b> <br/>(I don’t ship this much anymore, but went on a research bender a while ago and came back with these two dope fics)</h2><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13160382/chapters/30783846">Ain’t eez-eh</a> by Ao3 user simplerplease (Tumblr unknown)</b></p><p>Stan’s friends write his number on the bathroom wall of a club as a joke. Bill, our dear, idiot Bill….fucking just…texts the number I guess oh my god. I LOVE this Stan, and I do not say that lightly, because we all know, Sara, we get it, you love Stan. I. LOVE. THIS. STAN.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12652230/chapters/28833642">i am no bird; and no net ensnares me</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mk7CCaQU0ZPN80d54yiiqtA">@drippingcandie</a> (drippingcandie on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>Another good Stan. I’m a sucker for good Stan writing, obv. Stan and Bill are in college and dancing around each other - Stan thinks Bill’s a fuckboy, Bill is…probably a fuckboy, but they’re soft for each other of COURSE.</p><h2><b>STOZIER FICS</b> <br/>(I know, oh my god, Sara, aren’t you a Reddie shipper….but there’s ONE here, okay??? O N E, and I wouldn’t rec it if I didn’t love it)</h2><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13012086/chapters/29756952">untouched (need you so much)</a> by @stonedzier (breathplayed on Ao3)</b></p><p>The premise of this is that Stan is absolutely consumed by thoughts about the size of Richie’s fucking monster dong after seeing it one (1) time. If that doesn’t sound like a good time to you then…I dunno man. This fic is fucking sexy.</p><p>—-</p><p>okay wow that was more of an undertaking than I thought - well worth it though! Reblog this ish. Tell your friends about these fics. <a href="denied:data:image/jpeg;base64,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">They’re good fics, Brent.</a></p>
Tags: ill leave reviews after i finish each one, reddie, reddie fanfic, fic recs, stenbrough, stozier
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So uh your blog recently inspired me to reread IT for the first time since I was like eleven so thank you :) also: can you post a list of your favorite reddie fics if you don&#039;t mind!
<p>Oh, I’m super honoured that my blog inspired anybody to do anything, that’s so lovely :D </p><p>But *cracks knuckles* these are just some of my Favourites™ and they’re all completed, and will direct you to AO3! :))) and there’s always so so many more amazing ones! </p><p><i>italics are absolute die hard favourites.</i></p><ul><li><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14539509"><b>walk alone or run away </b></a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/tozier/pseuds/tozier">tozier</a>.</i> 

Richie Tozier is a man, not of lies, but of half-truths and truths said too plainly out in the open that they sound like lies to the untrained ear. He does not lie—he lets others lie for him.</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14073438?view_full_work=true"><b>dreamboat </b></a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/weepies/pseuds/weepies">weepies</a>. In which Eddie Kaspbrak is a writer with no ideas, and Richie Tozier is a coffee shop employee bursting with creativity.</li><li><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12841593?view_full_work=true"><b>maybe, maybe</b></a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/lysscor/pseuds/lysscor">lysscor</a>.</i> In which two insomniacs who have never met find comfort in the last place they would think to look - each other.

</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13404987?view_full_work=true"><b>the sea around us</b></a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Enj0ltaiRe/pseuds/Enj0ltaiRe">Enj0ltaiRe</a>, <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/reddies_spaghetti/pseuds/reddies_spaghetti">reddies_spaghetti</a> | <a>@reddies-spaghetti</a>​. Prince Eddie &amp; Pirate Richie AU</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16093979/chapters/37588013"><b>empty world</b></a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sunsetozier/pseuds/sunsetozier">sunsetozier</a>

 | <a>@lo-v-ers</a>​. 

On October 1, 1993, Richie Tozier wakes up to find that everyone else has seemingly vanished into thin air.

</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12882237?view_full_work=true"><b>georgie has two daddies</b></a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/tinyarmedtrex/pseuds/tinyarmedtrex">tinyarmedtrex</a>  | <a>@tinyarmedtrex</a>​. Richie loved riding the bus, he likes meeting new riders and people watching. One day a new dad with a crying kid is riding and Richie intervenes. Richie love kids! Plus, this dad is kinda cute…

</li><li><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12809109?view_full_work=true"><b>to the guy at the bus stop</b> </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Ragno/pseuds/Ragno">Ragno</a>. </i>The grass is always greener on the other side of the fence, especially if the other side of the fence is Ireland and the grass is Eddie living his own life for the first time ever away from his mom. An International Students Exchange Program is what he needs to finally stand up for himself and doing what he really wants.

</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12373053?view_full_work=true"><b>zero characters left </b></a>by  

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/stellarbisexual/pseuds/stellarbisexual">stellarbisexual</a> | <a>@stellarbisexual</a>​. Eddie works in social media at a tech start-up in Boston, and Richie’s been hired to do some video production for the company.</li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13636458?view_full_work=true">for you, from m</a>e</b> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sunsetozier/pseuds/sunsetozier">sunsetozier</a> | <a>@lo-v-ers</a>​. 

In which Eddie’s home is in danger and he needs a place to stay. Or, the Princess Protection Program AU that was not supposed to be this long

</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15442848"><b>stay for the storm</b> </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/inoubliable/pseuds/inoubliable">inoubliable</a>. Richie and Eddie had become friends almost on sight. Since they met, most of Eddie’s time in Los Angeles has involved Richie in some way.It’s a little different, now that they’re both famous.It’s a little different, now that they’re sleeping together.</li><li><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12433779"><b>spray my name on the wall of your heart</b></a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sweetkisses/pseuds/sweetkisses">sweetkisses</a></i>. Eddie realizes his feelings for Richie while Richie leaves graffiti all over Derry.</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13530432"><b>heaven isn’t too far away</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mX0IhCaxXexBii0masqjsPA">@reddieforlove-archive</a>. Eddie has a problem. To fix it, he goes to extreme measures and calls a phone sex hotline. Little does he know that the person who he matches up with will change everything.

</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13262202?view_full_work=true"><b>any man’s game</b></a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/rednoseredhair/pseuds/tossertozier">tossertozier</a>. | <a href="https://tmblr.co/myhDDqTkCdFnx3fYsRE_-Ag">@tossertozier</a>. It’s two months before graduation, and Richie and Eddie can turn virtually anything into a competition.Even kissing.</li></ul><p>and then<b><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/183390631207"> everything on my richie angst!fic fic rec</a>. </b></p>
Tags: reddie, reddie fic, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, fluff meter is broke
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So uh your blog recently inspired me to reread IT for the first time since I was like eleven so thank you :) also: can you post a list of your favorite reddie fics if you don&#039;t mind!
<p>Oh, I’m super honoured that my blog inspired anybody to do anything, that’s so lovely :D </p><p>But *cracks knuckles* these are just some of my Favourites™ and they’re all completed, and will direct you to AO3! :))) and there’s always so so many more amazing ones! </p><p><i>italics are absolute die hard favourites.</i></p><ul><li><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14539509"><b>walk alone or run away </b></a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/tozier/pseuds/tozier">tozier</a>.</i> 

Richie Tozier is a man, not of lies, but of half-truths and truths said too plainly out in the open that they sound like lies to the untrained ear. He does not lie—he lets others lie for him.</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14073438?view_full_work=true"><b>dreamboat </b></a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/weepies/pseuds/weepies">weepies</a>. In which Eddie Kaspbrak is a writer with no ideas, and Richie Tozier is a coffee shop employee bursting with creativity.</li><li><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12841593?view_full_work=true"><b>maybe, maybe</b></a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/lysscor/pseuds/lysscor">lysscor</a>.</i> In which two insomniacs who have never met find comfort in the last place they would think to look - each other.

</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13404987?view_full_work=true"><b>the sea around us</b></a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Enj0ltaiRe/pseuds/Enj0ltaiRe">Enj0ltaiRe</a>, <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/reddies_spaghetti/pseuds/reddies_spaghetti">reddies_spaghetti</a> | <a>@reddies-spaghetti</a>​. Prince Eddie &amp; Pirate Richie AU</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16093979/chapters/37588013"><b>empty world</b></a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sunsetozier/pseuds/sunsetozier">sunsetozier</a>

 | <a>@lo-v-ers</a>​. 

On October 1, 1993, Richie Tozier wakes up to find that everyone else has seemingly vanished into thin air.

</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12882237?view_full_work=true"><b>georgie has two daddies</b></a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/tinyarmedtrex/pseuds/tinyarmedtrex">tinyarmedtrex</a>  | <a>@tinyarmedtrex</a>​. Richie loved riding the bus, he likes meeting new riders and people watching. One day a new dad with a crying kid is riding and Richie intervenes. Richie love kids! Plus, this dad is kinda cute…

</li><li><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12809109?view_full_work=true"><b>to the guy at the bus stop</b> </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Ragno/pseuds/Ragno">Ragno</a>. </i>The grass is always greener on the other side of the fence, especially if the other side of the fence is Ireland and the grass is Eddie living his own life for the first time ever away from his mom. An International Students Exchange Program is what he needs to finally stand up for himself and doing what he really wants.

</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12373053?view_full_work=true"><b>zero characters left </b></a>by  

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/stellarbisexual/pseuds/stellarbisexual">stellarbisexual</a> | <a>@stellarbisexual</a>​. Eddie works in social media at a tech start-up in Boston, and Richie’s been hired to do some video production for the company.</li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13636458?view_full_work=true">for you, from m</a>e</b> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sunsetozier/pseuds/sunsetozier">sunsetozier</a> | <a>@lo-v-ers</a>​. 

In which Eddie’s home is in danger and he needs a place to stay. Or, the Princess Protection Program AU that was not supposed to be this long

</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15442848"><b>stay for the storm</b> </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/inoubliable/pseuds/inoubliable">inoubliable</a>. Richie and Eddie had become friends almost on sight. Since they met, most of Eddie’s time in Los Angeles has involved Richie in some way.It’s a little different, now that they’re both famous.It’s a little different, now that they’re sleeping together.</li><li><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12433779"><b>spray my name on the wall of your heart</b></a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sweetkisses/pseuds/sweetkisses">sweetkisses</a></i>. Eddie realizes his feelings for Richie while Richie leaves graffiti all over Derry.</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13530432"><b>heaven isn’t too far away</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mX0IhCaxXexBii0masqjsPA">@reddieforlove-archive</a>. Eddie has a problem. To fix it, he goes to extreme measures and calls a phone sex hotline. Little does he know that the person who he matches up with will change everything.

</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13262202?view_full_work=true"><b>any man’s game</b></a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/rednoseredhair/pseuds/tossertozier">tossertozier</a>. | <a href="https://tmblr.co/myhDDqTkCdFnx3fYsRE_-Ag">@tossertozier</a>. It’s two months before graduation, and Richie and Eddie can turn virtually anything into a competition.Even kissing.</li></ul><p>and then<b><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/183390631207"> everything on my richie angst!fic fic rec</a>. </b></p>
Tags: sooooooooo good, im still crying, literally sobbing, reddie, reddie fic, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, pirate au, i havent read the other ones yet but ill get to them soon sooo, read later
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Reddie and 40 please UwU
<p><b>40: around the pool table in a bar</b></p>
<p>It’s a hot summer day and the heat outside is blistering, driving everyone in town to the most popular bar in town. Perhaps, their popularity lays in the fact that they’re the only bar in town and the next one isn’t for a good half hour or so. That alone speaks volume to the kind of town it resides in, and so does the “population: 1728” sign right outside town limits. But even if the entire town’s drinking demographic all occupied it at once, there would still be a handful of empty seats.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Richie stands behind the bar, a white, but stained rag clasped in his hand as he drags it all over the bar top. Occupying almost every barstool along the counter are a bunch of gruff, old men, most of them still clad in their work clothes. These were his typical patrons and, while he can’t charm their pants off like he can some of the girls (and boys) that pass through, he knows how to play to his audience; if he can pour them drinks with minimal interaction, more times than not he’ll earn some kind of tip from their, even if it’s only a handful of change. </p>
<p>He’s glancing at how pathetically empty the tip jar is when he notices a cute brunette over by the pool tables. A little on the short side, at least compared to the handful of guys surrounding him. His skin is a beautiful tan color, his hair sunkissed blonde and wavy, pieces of it hanging in his face until he runs his fingers through it to push it back. </p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/184054415975/reddie-and-40-please-uwu" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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casual physical affection reddie- richie gets flustered when eddie is affectionate and all the losers notice except my dumb gay son
<ul><li>Personal space didn’t really seem to be a thing when
it came to Richie. He was always touching the other losers: either he’d put an
arm around their waist or shoulders; or he’d ruffle their hair; and he even
held Eddie’s hand a few times when they were walking somewhere.<br/></li><li>Eddie had to get used to this at first, but none of
the losers ever said anything about it so Eddie assumed it was a perfectly
normal thing to do between friends. From that moment on, Eddie started to
initiate physical contact more and more.<br/></li><li>If he sat down next to Richie, he’d casually rest his
head on his shoulder or he’d put Richie’s arm around him if he was cold.<br/></li><li>He didn’t notice that whenever he did this, Richie
would completely forget what he was saying and start stuttering worse than
Bill. Much to Bev and Stan’s amusement who were the first to catch on.<br/></li><li>Whenever Eddie noticed an eyelash on Richie’s cheek or
if there was some food left near his mouth, he’d reach up and wipe it off for
him without asking.<br/></li><li>“tuh-thanks, Eds.”<br/></li><li>“No problem, Chee.”<br/></li><li>(Eddie had decided that if Richie was going to keep
calling him Eds, he would start calling him Chee to get back at him. It did not
work, because Richie l o v e d it)<br/></li><li>Eddie had made a habit of holding hands with Richie when he walked him home after hanging out together or with the other losers. It made him feel safer, especially at night.</li><li>Somehow Eddie didn’t notice that Richie would either go really quiet or start talking his ear off when they did.</li><li>At first, the losers decided not to talk to Richie or Eddie about what was going on between them, because they assumed that they would figure it out on their own but Eddie seemed so oblivious.</li><li>The final straw was when they were all standing in front of the movie theatre after a late night feature. They were still discussing the plot and the effects of the film and it was getting quite late and cold. Eddie was getting really chilly, but Richie seemed to be too preoccupied to notice that he needed hugs to stay warm. So, Eddie walked over to Richie and undid the zipper of his hoodie. Then he hugged him and zipped the hoodie back up again so they were sharing the warmth,</li><li>Richie stopped listening to Stan, completely mesmerized by Eddie who was snuggled up against him and burrying his face in his chest. Richie could do nothing but wrap his arms around his friend, and rest his head on Eddie’s. </li><li>That’s when the Losers realized something needed to be done, because if those two still didn’t understand what was going on they would probably never.</li><li>They decided to split up: Beverly and Stan would take Richie, while Mike, Ben, and Bill would go with Eddie.</li><li>Richie and Eddie were both super confused when the group wanted to split up and they couldn’t walk home like they usually did. Eventually compromises were made and Richie gave Eddie his hoodie, so he would at least be warm. <strike>How did these boys not get they were in love, no one knows?</strike></li><li>Both boys start talking about the other as soon as they are out of sight:</li><li>“Richie made the funniest joke during the film-…”<br/></li><li>“Do you think Eddie will be warm enough? Maybe I should go back and check on him-…”<br/></li><li>Cue sigh from all of the losers </li><li>“Eddie, do you like Richie?” / “Richie, what’s the deal with you and Eddie?”</li><li>“Nothing! Why? …. Did he say anything about me?”</li><li>Cue eyerolles from everyone</li><li>So, Richie knows he’s busted. It was too good to be true that the losers wouldn’t notice him blushing every time Eddie touched him. He’s pretty quick to admit his feelings.</li><li>Eddie is another case. He keeps insisting that they’re just two guys being guys, etc.</li><li>Mike tells him that even he and Stan aren’t that touchy and they are literally dating. (hooray for Stanlon!)</li><li>Eddie thinks about that a lot later in bed. He has to admit that he likes Richie a lot: he likes the way he smiles, and he likes the way he smells, he likes it when he has his arm around him, and he likes to play with his hair. He thinks of the feeling in his stomach when he was snuggled up to Richie earlier that evening, and how disappointed he had been that Richie didn’t walk him home that night. He comes to the conclusion that, yeah, he does have a crush on the Trashmouth…. Oh no…. <i>he has a crush on the Trashmouth.</i></li><li>The next time Richie walks him home, things are a little awkward. Richie is thinking that this is his moment to confess his feelings to Eddie, but he doesn’t want to mess it up and he just doesn’t know what to say.</li><li>They reach Eddie’s house and Eddie goes in for their usual long hug goodbye. Richie is thinking that he has missed his shot, when suddenly Eddie stands on his tiptoes to give him the softest peck on the lips ever.</li><li>Richie freezes up and before he can kiss him back, it’s already over.</li><li>Eddie thinks that probably means he doesn’t like him back, and he thanks him for walking him home under his breath.</li><li>Eddie crosses the street and is already at his door before Richie recovers and shouts at him.</li><li>“Date me friday.”<br/></li><li>“What did you say?<br/></li><li>“I meant to say, <i>will you go on a date with me this friday?</i>”<br/></li><li>Eddie doesn’t answer, but instead runs towards Richie and jumps into his arms.<br/></li><li>They share their second kiss and this time Richie definitely kisses him back.</li><li>That friday they went out for burgers and milkshakes and it was magical.</li></ul>
Tags: reddie, uuuugh this shit melts my heart
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48 for reddie bc I&rsquo;m a sucker  (pretty pls ily)
<p><b>Reddie</b> + I called you at 2am because I need you</p>
<p>HAN! I LOVE THIS?? soft fucking reddie is my shit.</p>
<p>Eddie rolled onto his back, staring angrily up at the ceiling. There was a huge thing about how a person should never go to bed angry, but Eddie Kaspbrak had spent most of his life going to bed angry. Angry at circumstances, angry at the people he lived around, and occasionally just kind of angry because that was who he was as a person sometimes.</p> <p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/184287533007" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Could you mayhaps do some fluffy Reddie in which Richie meets Eddie through Bev and he&#039;s instantly WHIPPED and he&#039;s trying to sweep lil Eds off his feet but Eddie is kinda unconfident cause he doesn&#039;t wanna get hurt???? Pls and thank you
<p><b>You absolutely can! You didn’t specify, and I’m doing this kinda quickly I decided to do it in headcannon style! Thank you so much for requesting something.</b></p><p>- Eddie has been broken up with a few too many times, left to pick up the pieces by himself over and over again to the point where he isn’t even interested in relationships anymore.</p><p>- Richie hasn’t ever been convinced that he’s made for commitment. He always broke up with girlfriends and boyfriends right before it can get too serious.</p><p>- Bev made the link that these two would be perfect for each other. Eddie could level Richie out, and Richie could bring Eddie out of his shell. She was never wrong about these things (she’s the reason Stan and Mike are now married)</p><p>- Step one of setting them up is to have them both in the same group text with the rest of their mutual friends, and it’s so easy she actually laughs when Richie begins flirting with Eddie over text. They’ve never met, nor seen each other in pictures.</p><p>- Both boys immediately stalk through Beverly’s pictures until they find the other tagged in some of them. Eddie can’t get enough of how dorky but handsome Richie is, and Eddie can’t believe how drop dead gorgeous Eddie looks. </p><p>- They both want to meet but they don’t ask each other to hang out by themselves.</p><p>- When Bev’s first designs are launched, she throws a small dinner party for all of her closest friends, which is the first time Richie and Eddie will meet.</p><p>- All of the others are in on Bev’s plan, and they conspire to make sure the two boys are stuck sitting beside one another at the dinner table, and plan to have them help with the dishes afterwards, alone together in the kitchen with no interruptions.</p><p>- Nobody expected Richie to show up in his worst possible t-shirt and printed over-shirt combination. Stan wants to smack the shit out of his best friend but he doesn’t think a red hand print on his cheek will impress Eddie very much.</p><p>- Eddie, of course, arrives looking good enough to eat and Ben has to remind Richie to close his mouth before he drools all over himself.</p><p>- Let the flirting commence. Sure, it’s typical Richie flirting, but Eddie is blushing like a virgin bride on her wedding night. </p><p>- Not only is Richie flirting though, the losers all get to see Richie become completely whipped immediately. If Eddie needs a drink, Richie gets it. If he drops his napkin, Richie gives him his one and he passes him everything he asks for even if it’s even out of his own reach (resulting in his shirt dipping into the mashed potatoes)</p><p>- Eddie isn’t naive though, he knows that Bev and the others are up to something here. He appreciates their concern, but he’s just so scared of having his heartbroken again that he can’t bring himself to flirt back with Richie.</p><p>- He does, however, find it very easy to be open with Richie. So, after dinner and clearing up, the two of them are alone out on the balcony while the others argue over which film to watch, and they really get to talking.</p><p>- “How about you let me take you out on a date, Eds?” Richie asks.</p><p>- “That’s probably not a good idea, Richie.”</p><p>- “Why not?” He would ask with a frown, not used to being rejected.</p><p>- Eddie admits that he already knows where it’s going to go. They’ll hit it off, they’ll go on a few dates before they hook up and after that it’ll become an exclusive thing which eventually starts to grow cold and before he knows it, Richie is apologising and walking away from him like their few months together never happened.</p><p>- “How do you know that?” Richie asks, an amused smile on his face.</p><p>- “Because that’s how all of my relationships end. This isn’t going to be any different.”</p><p>- “Well, how do you know for sure if you never take a leap of faith and give me a shot to prove myself?” Eddie will look at Richie, and for the first time all night he sees him looking serious.</p><p>- “You know we’ll either break up, or spend the rest of our lives together, right?”</p><p>- “Right. But for once, the thought of being without you for the rest of my life is more terrifying than the thought of spending forever with you.” </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie hc, reddie fanfic

Post id: 184275308869
Date: Thu, 18 Apr 2019 13:14:49
Post url: https://sweet-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184275308869/flirted-when-the-other-tried-to-steal-a-wallet-for
Slug: flirted-when-the-other-tried-to-steal-a-wallet-for
Reblog key: iyF3tYiu
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/184275020963/flirted-when-the-other-tried-to-steal-a-wallet-for
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Flirted when the other tried to steal a wallet for reddie
<p>It’s an eventful Friday night as Richie stands in line at his favorite deli, attempting to get some dinner to go along with the alcohol previously purchased. It feels heavy resting in the thin black plastic bag clutched in his hand, both from the weight of the bottle’s intentions and the instability of the flimsy bag. It wouldn’t be the first time he’s experienced a tragic casualty at the hands of a cheap plastic bag; many fun nights had been ruined by such events. So he finds his fingers wrapped tightly around the neck of the bottle, even though his only plans for the evening were to drown himself in an unhealthy mix of food, booze and self-pity.<br/></p><p>The only problem with his plan is the fact that it’s Friday night and despite being only the fifth best rated deli in town, the place is packed wall to wall. There’s a line out the door; Richie’s been standing in it just as long and he’s finally made it inside, but there’s still a good ten people in front of him. He hadn’t been paying any particular mind to those behind him, though he’s sure there’s still a line out the door. </p><p>His attention’s been divided by the menu board in front of him (despite the fact that he would order the same exact thing he did everything single time) and the consistent buzzing of his phone in his pocket. Notification after notification. Social media alerts. Voicemails from his mom. Texts from all his friends. He knows their concern is genuine, but the hardest part of a break-up is trying to forget about it and they’re not making it any easier with the constant reminders.</p><p>So finally, he turns off his phone and goes to angrily shove it into his back pocket. When he does, his arm collides with something solid. He turns to look just in time as the blonde stranger behind him quickly crouches down and retrieves what looks to be his wallet from the ground.</p><p>Richie frowns, “Hey…is that my wallet?”</p><p>“Ummm, yeah, you must have dropped it,” the blonde haired guy replies smoothly, handing over the brown, loosely bound leather wallet. To say it had seen better days would be a massive understatement, but considering he’s had the wallet for almost a decade, he feels like it’s holding up pretty well. </p><p>Richie eyes him skeptically, his gaze traveling from his ratty sneakers all the way up to his blonde curls peeking out from beneath the hood of his sweatshirt. “Riiiight,” he says slowly, taking the wallet from him. “So it just fell out of my back pocket?”</p><p>The blondie shrugs nonchalantly, hands tucked firmly in his pockets. “I guess so. You should really be more careful.” </p><p>“Uh huh, right,” Richie says with a small chuckle. He moves forward with the line before turning back towards the blonde stranger, “You know if you wanted me to buy you dinner, all you had to do was ask.”</p><p>The blondie rolls his eyes, but doesn’t budge from his spot behind Richie. He crosses his arms over his chest defensively. “I don’t want anything from you.”</p><p>“Except my wallet,” Richie clarifies knowingly, a small smirk playing on his lips. This isn’t even the worst thing to happen to him over the course of the week; technically, it didn’t even happen at all. There’s still a few people in front of him so he might as well have some fun with it, he figures. The guy, wallet thief, is definitely cute, albeit unsuccessful. “What’s your name?” He receives a pointed look from the stranger, “C’mon, you tried to steal my wallet. It’s the least you can do for me.”</p><p>He lets out a heavy huff of a sigh, pursing his lips together in consideration before finally replying, “Name’s Eddie.” </p><p>“Well Eds, we don’t really have enough time to unpack why you were trying to steal my wallet,” Richie says with a chuckle, “Why don’t you give me your number and we can talk about it sometime?”</p><p>Eddie laughs incredulously, “Are you really trying to pick me up after you caught me trying to pickpocket you?”</p><p>Richie shrugs as he moves to the front of the line, “What can I say? I’ve dealt with some far shittier people.” He turns towards the deli worker and smiles, “I’ll take a number six and,” he turns back towards Eddie and winks, “Whatever he wants.”</p>
Tags: please continue!!, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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any fic recommendations?
<p>ahh i don’t really have much time to be reading a lot of fics rn unfortunately, but these are a few that i’ve read recently!! (all of these are reddie, but i did <a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/183973523007/any-wheelzier-fic-recommendations-im-in-a-mood" style="">a wheelzier fic rec</a> a few days ago if you’re more interested in that ship!!)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190826">rubbed the right way</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> </b>- amelia wrote this one so you know it’s amazing!! masseuse richie?? a god tier concept, we are so lucky to have this fic omg the tension is amazing and so is the smut!! and such accurate characterization!! i love it!!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18217595">instrumental</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwWt4zD0ogfXm4vswScIBYg">@jacksbrak</a></b> - yall already know jack’s one of my favorite authors in the fandom and this is w h y, this fic is so hot and so sweet!! and <i>so</i> well written!! and the concept is amazing, eddie reminiscing on early horny memories?? so sweet, so hot, i love everything about it</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16114541/chapters/37643495">fall away from me (i just can’t take it)</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></b> - fun fact: emily is the only person who can keep my attention for more than like 5k words lmao her writing is always so amazing and this is my favorite of her fics. friends with benefits?? angst?? amazing smut?? this fic has it all folks, and you should all definitely read it!!</p><p>thanks for the ask!! pls show these fics/authors the appreciation they deserve!!</p>
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&ldquo;Dear Diary&rdquo; for the red die drabble
<figure data-orig-width="776" data-orig-height="136" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aa064e0b1e3abf0308fb6326c38459d5/tumblr_inline_ppys4xdcO51w1nnkg_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="776" data-orig-height="136"/></figure><p>First of all, thanks to whoever sent these &lt;3 I had so much fun writing this. Also, I put together n.11 and n.19, I hope that’s okay! They really went good together in my head. Hope you like it!<br/></p><h2>11. “Dear Diary…” <br/>19. “You’re Satan.” <br/></h2><hr><h2>Childhood entries <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18466261"><b>(AO3)</b></a><br/></h2><p>“Hey, what’s taking so long?” Eddie asked as he burst through Richie’s
bedroom door. </p><p>Richie, who was squatting on the other side of the bed so that Eddie
could only see the top of his head, lost his balance and landed on his ass.
Eddie opened the door to its fullness and lifted one eyebrow at the sight of
his friend looking up at him with an ‘<i>I’ve
just been caught’</i> expression.</p><p>“What are you doi-”</p><p>“-Nothing.” Richie answered before Eddie even finished the question.</p><p>Suspicious and curious, Eddie got on his tip toes in a useless attempt to
see past the mattress and get a glimpse at whatever Richie was hiding from him.
<br/>
Not so subtly, Richie moved his arms behind his back, still sitting on the
floor. The bed standing between them was starting to annoy Eddie to a great level.</p><p>“Watcha hiding there, Rich?”</p><p>“Nothing.” He spoke quickly again.</p><p>“Uh.” Eddie nodded, lowered himself from his toes and shrugged, as if he
was ready to brush the incident off. </p><p>Richie cleared his throat but made no move to get up. The two boys kept
staring at each other until Eddie couldn’t keep it in anymore.</p><p>“So, you just left to get more pillows and ended up leaving the group
for almost ten minutes?”</p><p>With a troubled expression, Richie stammered through his words. “Ah,
funny, right? I must have lost track of t- <i>AH!</i>”</p><p>Eddie didn’t let him finish. Like a predator in attack, he launched
himself onto the bed and jumped Richie’s frame on the other side, desperately trying
to grab Richie’s arms from behind his own back to retrieve whatever he was hiding.
Turned out he didn’t have to do much, for Richie fell backwards with the scare,
making him shoot both arms forward in order not to crash them under his weight.
A small black notebook came into view and Eddie wasted no time in tearing it
out of Richie’s hand. </p><p>Eddie crawled back onto the bed and got up on his, luckily, shoeless feet.
He struggled a little bit with his balance but managed to stand with an arm
above his head, the notebook on his hand. He watched, amused, as Richie
scrambled to get on his feet with a terrified expression, ready to jump Eddie’s
body just to retrieve his precious belonging.</p><p>“No-no-no!” Eddie exclaimed while holding his free hand out between the
two of them. Richie stopped with his leg already propped up on the mattress. “If
you so much as touch me, I’ll open this notebook right the fuck now.” Eddie threatened.
</p><p>Richie whined helplessly, a troubled pout looking up at Eddie. He
attempted to move again, both hands grabbing the air in desperation, but Eddie
cut him off with a warning.</p><p>“Uh-uh!” Eddie stepped back. “Don’t test me, I’ll do it!” Slowly, and
never looking away from Richie, Eddie lifted his free arm until he had both
hands on the notebook, ready to open it at any given time.</p><p>Richie whined again, his mouth falling open many times like a fish. Eddie
flipped the pages with his thumb, making Richie’s breath hitch. </p><p>“You’re just making me more curious, you know?” Eddie asked. As a
response, Richie mumbled something under his breath. “What was that?”</p><p>“I said that’s private!” He blurted out. </p><p>Eddie sighed and sulked a bit, lowering his arms. “Well, in that case…”
He handed out the notebook. “Take it.” Relief took over Richie’s face as he
aimed for the notebook, but before he could grab it, Eddie snatched his arm
above his head again. “So is it like a journal?” Eddie smirked.</p><p>“<b>You’re Satan<i>,</i></b> Eddie Kaspbrak!” Richie screamed before finally following
Eddie up on the bed. The smaller boy screamed with adrenaline before jumping
off the other side. This started a full on race within the small space of Richie’s
bedroom, and Eddie couldn’t help but giggle. It was fun.</p><p>“Is it a diary?” He exclaimed over his shoulder while jumping over a
pile of laundry on the carpet. He hugged the notebook close to his mid-section.</p><p>“Fuck you, that’s what it is!” Richie groaned when they found
themselves, once again, separated by the bed. Both of them stopped. For a few seconds
they could only hear each other’s heavy breaths from the small run until Eddie
spoke again.</p><p>“So, a diary it is.”</p><p>“WRONG!” Richie screamed before snapping both hands over his mouth.
Eddie jumped, startled, and noticed Richie’s face turning pinker by the second.
</p><p>Eddie looked around for a second, trying to formulate a plan. “It’s no
biggie. You can read mine, too.” Eddie shrugged. He was trying his hardest not
to laugh.</p><p>“You don’t have a fucking diary, Eds. GIVE IT BACK.” Richie
didn’t wait another second to jump over the bed.</p><p>“NO!” Eddie screamed and turned around, running out the bedroom door
onto the hallway while snapping the diary open. “<b>DEAR DIARY</b>, TODAY-”</p><p>“I WAS FUCKING TEN YEARS OLD!” Richie ran off after him, shouting out
those words as an excuse for whatever he wrote down eight years ago. Eddie kept
on reading the embarrassing entry as they burst into the living room, where Bill,
Stan and Mike were entertained playing ‘go fish’ while they waited for both of
them to come back. </p><p>Eddie started running around the living room, jumping over blankets,
pillows, almost falling onto the coffee table and finally managing to climb on
the couch where the boys were sitting. He glued himself to the wall behind the
couch, leaving Bill, Stan and Mike as a safety barrier between him and Richie. </p><p>“-Today Stanley fell on a puddle on our way to school- <i>oh fuck</i>!” He exclaimed when a pillow hit
him in the head. “What was that for?”</p><p>“What was that for?!” Richie threw his arms in the air. “You’re reading
my childhood diary in front of our friends!”</p><p>“You wrote about me falling on a puddle?” Stan asked, annoyed, as he snatched
the notebook from Eddie’s hands. Richie groaned and plopped down on the coffee
table, sitting over the deck of cards.</p><p>Stan worked his way to a random page and cleared his throat. “Dear
diary, me and the boys went to the Aladdin today, the movie was gross. The best
part was Bill falling off the stairs. I think my friends fall too much. I couldn’t
stop laughing but Bill didn’t cry. If it was me I think I would cry but Bill is
amazing so he didn’t.” </p><p>When Stan finished, everyone erupted in giggles and it was Bill’s turn
to steal the little diary to check the words for himself.</p><p>“I’ve never read a sentence with more spelling errors than this one.”
Stan said. Richie buried his face on his hands and accepted his poor fate at
the sound of pages turning under Bill’s hands. </p><p>“Oh, this seems puh-promising.” Bill smirked. “My dad took me to the
hair man-” Bill paused. “What the f-fuck’s a hair m-man?”</p><p>“I was a fucking child! How was I supposed to know how to write barber?”
Richie hissed at the floor, still keeping his face planted on his palms. </p><p>“Correct grammar didn’t seem to be an issue for you.” Stan said. </p><p>“This is so not funny. I hate all of you.” Richie lifted his head and
stared at his friends in annoyance. He could feel his face burning despite not
knowing that the next things in the diary entry would finish him for good.</p><p>“Doesn’t matter, keep going.” Eddie said with excitement while he sat on
the back of couch to peer over Bill’s shoulders.</p><p>“Right. My dad took me to the hair man this week and my f-f-friends
laughed at me. I was really ss-sad because Eds said my hair looked stupid.”</p><p>Richie froze in place, too embarrassed to move. He stared at his diary in
Bill’s hands so intensely that he thought it could catch fire. </p><p>“Well that’s depressing.” Stan concluded. </p><p>“Great, I feel like a jerk.” Eddie said quietly. “I’m sorry, Rich-” The
apology was cut off by someone chuckling. All of them turned to look at Mike,
who was laughing so hard by that point that he was grabbing his own stomach. </p><p>“Oh god.” He exclaimed while rubbing his eyes. “I’m so sorry, I just
find that really funny.” </p><p>“Doesn’t look like you’re very sorry, mate.” Richie deadpanned. </p><p>“I can’t help it, okay? It was so obvious you had a crush on Eddie.” Mike
shrugged. </p><p>Richie choked on his own breathing and Eddie’s smile was so bright and
playful it could light up the whole room. Meanwhile, Stan and Bill joined the
laughter. </p><p>“Here, I bet I can find proof in any of these pages.” Mike stretched himself
over the couch to get the notebook from Bill’s hands. He flipped pages for a
few seconds before stopping on one, reading it in silence, and then smiling up
at the group. “All right listen up: Dear diary, today Eds had a yellow shirt at
school and he looked really cute. I liked the shirt a lot. I think I like Eds
more than the others.”</p><p>“Fine. FINE!” Richie got up and teared the black notebook from Mike’s
hands and tossed it across the room. “Are you guys done making fun of me?” </p><p>Eddie had to physically hold his laughter in. “Aww, Richie. It’s kinda
cute, though, that your crush comes all the way since like, 5<sup>th</sup>
grade.”</p><p>Despite trying to stay serious, Richie’s lips were breaking off into a
smile. “I’m so never forgiving you for this.” </p><p>Eddie giggled freely and got up from the back of the couch, pushing Stan
and Bill’s torsos aside to climb down from it. He walked over to the diary
laying on the floor and picked it up before going up to Richie and holding his
hand.</p><p>“C’mon.” He started pulling him onto the hallway again so that they
could go get the forgotten extra pillows. “I’ll make sure to wear yellow for
the rest of the week to make up for it.”</p><p>Richie rolled his eyes and bumped Eddie’s shoulder. “Oh, bite me,
Kaspbrak.”</p><p>“Will you write about it on your diary if I do?” Eddie teased him. </p><p>From the living room, they heard groans of disgust. “Oh, gross!” <br/></p><p><br/></p><hr><p>Perma tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <br/></p>
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reddie + roommates?
<p><i>Hints of lemons </i>Also this got long so some is under a cut</p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p>Richie watched as his roommate threw himself on his bed, grumbling into his pillow about being sore from track practice. After a minute, he forced himself to look away before he was caught staring. It wasn’t his fault that the damn shorts that his roommate wore for track left nothing to the imagination - and Richie was a pretty imaginative guy. </p>
<p>It had been like this since track started. Before this, he could control his feeling for his roommate. He’d kept his massive crush in his pants. But now, Eddie had started wearing those tiny shorts constantly and stretching in their tiny dorm. Richie was amazed he hadn’t burst. </p>
<p>As if on cue, Eddie stood and began stretching, reaching for his toes as he bent down. If he didn’t know any better he would swear that the boy was doing it on purpose, positioning himself right in front of Richie. But Eddie wasn’t like that, he was sweet as sugar and probably even tasted better. </p>
<p>Richie tried to keep his eyes on his textbook, staring at the words without reading them, until Eddie let out a little sigh. He was sitting on his bed again, rubbing his calf.</p>
<p>“What’s wrong Spaghetti?” He asked, daring to look up.</p>
<p>“My legs are sore, I should have gone to the gym more over the winter.” Eddie frowned and worked his hands more. Richie’s eyes were stuck on Eddie, his legs curled in front of him. </p>
<p>“Icanhelpifyouwant.” Richie said, spitting the words out.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/183945739552/reddie-roommates" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, reddie fanfic, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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Eddie with tan skin and soft pink clothing makes my heart absolutely melt!! I love your artwork!!
<figure data-orig-width="2209" data-orig-height="1942" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1678faaf17708998a6267a6294ce6459/tumblr_inline_p29qqaLnvj1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2209" data-orig-height="1942"/></figure><p>thank u ;u; i love my BOYYYYYY</p>
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Your art is so good and so is your blog?? I love you so much and when i get a notification that you posted i actually get super excited.
<p>DSJHDSJFHDSJHGJS THANK YOU SO MUCH? WHAT??? pls accept this eddie i lov my son he has stickers on his thighs </p><figure data-orig-width="1694" data-orig-height="1533" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/553c20ec53e536e949674d318ebfacbe/tumblr_inline_p20cg3au871tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1694" data-orig-height="1533"/></figure><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart/it-2017-chibi-losers-stickers-pre-order">(IT STICKERS- still available!)</a></p>
Tags: i cant get enough, its SO good, eddie kaspbrack, fanart
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Eyyy I love your art ~so much~ and it&#039;s motivating me to write a reddie fic which I can tag you in if I ever get around to finishing itttt
<p>AHJDJHGJFHGDKJGF OMF HOW DID I NEVER SEE THIS?! bruh thank you sm?? &lt;33</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1416" data-orig-width="1235"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0aff224007ae1d1cef36cfa409da4ac4/tumblr_inline_p4h3b3q0Ec1tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1416" data-orig-width="1235"/></figure><p>(pls accept this cute eddie I apologize for not seeing this!!)</p>
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the way you draw eddie is so cute and perfect!! absolutely love your art !!
<figure data-orig-width="1569" data-orig-height="1598" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9e31a6853c92df0cea7c2c16bbb96325/tumblr_inline_p463eiaRiu1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1569" data-orig-height="1598"/></figure><p>THANK U!!! here’s an eddie I actually drew last week lol  (inspired by the LOVELY <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> &lt;3</p>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, fanart, im in love
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1, 9, 14, 22, 28
<p><b><span class="npf_color_monica">1</span></b>) <i>a song you like with a color in the title</i>: <b>Blue Boy by Mac Demarco</b></p><p><b><span class="npf_color_monica">9</span></b>) <i>a song that makes you happy</i>: <b>girls by girls in red</b></p><p><span class="npf_color_monica"><b>14</b></span>) <i>a song you’d love to be played at your wedding</i>: <b>i couldn’t be more in love by The 1975</b></p><p><span class="npf_color_monica"><b>22</b></span>)<i> a song that moves you forward</i>: idk i honestly just listen to sad shit sooo&hellip; <b>SLOW DANCING IN THE DARK by Joji</b></p><p><b><span class="npf_color_monica">28</span></b>) <i>a song by an artist whose voice you love</i>: l<b>uv note by Chloe Moriondo</b> &hellip; don’t even get me started on how pretty and talented she is 🌸💕</p><h2>i’m doing this on my insta if anyone wants to follow me at itz_just_chriss_</h2>
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dude richie with a dick piercing is a CONCEPT. him pounding into eddie so hard and his piercing rubbing against eddie&#039;s prostate intensely enough to make his eyes roll back.
<p>ALL THE WHILE Richie’s sweaty curls would be hanging as he looms over eddie and pounds into him relentlessly– relishing in the way that one of eddies hands goes to grip his curls to pull richie’s head so he could lick at his nipples with his tongue ring while eddies other hands trails down to tug at his nipple piercings and making richie squeal? </p><p>yes. a concept.</p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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fuck dude the kidnapping au is👄👌 ( that&rsquo;s supposed to be like the italian kissing hand thing) amazing why are you such an amazing writer
<p>I’m gonna write my second ending where Eddie sort of goes a little crazy and visits Richie right here:</p><p>Eddie’s hands were trembling when he rounded the corner and followed close behind the bulky security guard. “You gonna rough him up or somethin? We can turn off the security cameras if ya are.” Eddie looked up at the man who held the door open for him. “Yer Eddie, right? Kid that was taken by this sick fuck?” Eddie nodded slowly, and the man nodded. “I’ll give you an hour alone with ‘im.” Eddie nodded, cringing slightly when he heard the doors to the room being opened up.</p><p>When he slipped inside, two guards walked out. They gave Eddie a pat on the back and closed the door, leaving Eddie inside. Eddie slowly walked down the narrow hallway until he was walking into a room of all white, with a metal table in the center. The camera was noticebly turned off, with the recording light off and the camera moved to face away from the pair. </p><p>Richie’s head was pressed against the metal table, his arms chained down against the metal chair he sat in that was bolted to the ground. His bare feet were chained down to the floor as well, keeping Richie from moving at all. “<i>Mom</i>– I told ya, I don’t need your pity visits anymore.”</p><p>“Does she do that?” Eddie asked curiously, tensing when Richie’s head whipped up from its position on the table. His curls were slightly longer than before, and his eyes were bloodshot. He could see the bags under his eyes and his lips were chapped– he looked awful.<br/></p><p>“Eddie?” He mumbled, squinting a little bit to see if it was really him. “Is it really you, doll?” He said hopefully, before his shoulders were sagging and he was curling in on himself. “Did you come here to beat me up? I deserve it, I know I do.” Eddie forced himself to move toward Richie, who was glancing at him curiously. He didn’t bother to sit across from him, only glaring at him and standing right beside him. He could feel the tears welling up in his eyes as Richie gazed at him. <br/></p><p>“You <i>left</i> me all alone!” He choked out, his fists clenched at his sides as he began to sob. “I can’t do anything because of <i>you! </i>I miss you<i> </i>all<i>– all</i> the time. I can’t think about anything but you! And <i>now</i>– now ‘m alone and I have <i>nothing.” </i>He whimpered, covering his face in his hands as Richie stared at him. </p><p>“I missed you so much, baby. ‘m sorry I did this– any of it, really I am–”<br/></p><p>“No you’re not you psychotic fuck!” Eddie shouted back, ripping his hands away from his face and glaring down at Richie. He moved over him quickly, wrapping his fingers around Richie’s neck and squeezing, leaving Richie to struggle against his chains and grunt angrily against Eddie. Eddie glared down at Richie and watched him struggle with glee, choking out Eddie’s name and looking at him with those eyes Eddie loved so much.<br/></p><p>Eddie felt his heart rate picking up and he couldn’t stop his trembling hands from moving from Richie’s neck his cheeks. He pressed a bruising kiss against Richie’s lips and sobbed quietly to himself. “I miss you” was all that rang through the room as Eddie pressed insistent kisses against Richie’s lips. Richie kissed back just as hungrily, taking whatever he could.</p><p>Eddie was fucked. He was going crazy, but he wasn’t alone anymore.</p><p>—-</p><p>Eddie’s stockholm syndrome leaving him obsessed with richie is something I think about often.</p>
Tags: kidnapping au, reddie
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I like the second option for the kidnapping au because its so incredibly dark and really creepy. to think about like getting kidnapped getting away but not wanting anything more than to be back with him. I dunno I like them both my Dude.
<p>it’s hard to choose honestly. like, Eddie being a powerful character and beating his oppressor and just living his life all over again is something that sounds beautiful imo, but like… he was there for a year. constantly living with Richie and seeing him everyday. and Richie wasn’t that bad of a guy, was he? he never harmed him, he did everything that Eddie asked for as long as Eddie couldn’t escape him. he bought him a laptop, textbooks, everything. he was able to finish his last year of university online after emailing his teachers that he was sick, etc. he was able to continue learning and reading and expanding his knowledge. </p><p>he got to watch movies and cook with Richie and sometimes they would sing along to songs and kiss a little too much and stay in bed for a little too long. and whenever they got into really big fights Eddie would always go up to his room and slam the door closed and Richie would come after him because he knew Eddie needed his space. and the next day Richie would be down stairs with flowers and apologies and he would do everything in his power to make Eddie happy again.</p><p>and Eddie had a garden, his own garden! he could plant whatever he wanted around their home and whenever harvest came, he and Richie would have a bounty of fruits and vegetables. and the pair had a dog that they named spotty because his eyesight was kind of poor and Eddie cried so much when Richie brought him home for him.</p><p>he fell in love with Richie because Richie was all he ever needed. why couldn’t he just ignore that metal chain around his leg that kept him there? why couldn’t he just live with it? why did he have to mess up something that was so good to him? he was a caged bird, that’s why. he just wanted more freedom. Richie should’ve trusted him.</p><p>well, he shouldn’t have– because now Richie was in jail. and he was alone.</p>
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Ok but Eddie being really into cockwarming... that&rsquo;s something I STAN. Like if he&rsquo;s had a really overwhelming day, he would just sit in Richie&rsquo;s lap w his dick in his ass and just lay his head on Richie&rsquo;s chest
<p>I can imagine it being super casual too, like Richie is playing games on his pc and chatting to Ben and Bill through his headset and Eddie is just fingering himself behind him on the bed, he moans at one point and Richie looks over his shoulder fondly and is like ‘need any help babe?’ and Eddie just shakes his head and keeps going until he’s opened himself up enough to crawl over the bed and to Richie and sit in his lap, stroking him whilst he plays his game.</p><p>Richie just casually kisses his neck, turning off the mic for a bit so the others don’t hear as he’s softly moaning until his boyfriends touch. He manages to stay focused on the game and get hard at the same time, years of practise, and watches with a dopey smile as Eddie slides down his cock and hums in content. He just rests his head on Richie’s chest and looks over at the screen, playing with Richie’s hair as he gently rocks his hips at a pace they both love. </p><p>‘You winning babe?’ Her mumble into his neck and Richie kisses his forehead, pushing his hips up every so often as well.</p><p>‘Of course.’ He’d wink and Eddie would just giggle and ugh that’s like oddly sexually but adorable to imagine???</p>
Tags: reddie fanfic, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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what are your top reddie fics? the stuff u reblog is always great so I&rsquo;m curious
<p>my sweet friend….this is the question I was freaking BORN to answer.</p><p>this is a long and unwieldly list, and contains one or two non-Reddie IT fics for your perusal in case you get bored. I also tried to steer away from the stuff that other people rec all the time. That’s not to say that I don’t love the big fics in this fandom (they’re popular for a reason!) but this is something of a ‘Sara’s Underrated Fics’ list, so strap in.</p><h2><b>REDDIE FICS:</b></h2><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14675382/chapters/33905406">Paris, 1983</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzjaA70UgqOU9vZEdhEeR6w">@gay-for-roxane</a> (oopsiwroteathing on Ao3).</b></p><p>Paris gang AU! This is my gay Parisian Peaky Blinders DREAM, and it’s written exquisitely. This is one of many fics I adore by Maddie, who is a brilliant and prolific author. Make sure to check out the rest of her works while you’re perusing her Ao3 - her most popular fics to date (I’m pretty sure) are those in her Maggie Tozier/<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/923415">family bends and bleeds</a> series…buuuuut this Paris AU is my personal favorite :) </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14199408/chapters/32731746">Running Up That Hill</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> (speakslow on Ao3).</b></p><p>Okay, we all love <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12786678/chapters/29178738">Bright as Yellow</a> and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13601067/chapters/31223295">Wrapped in Blue</a>, and that <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13866126/chapters/31897311">Surfer Boi AU</a> is also pretty great - - basically, if C puts it out, it’s perfect, original, spectacular, amazing, etc., but the one I really love right now is her boarding school WIP. It’s got a distinctive Dead Poets Society vibe, and I love the way she writes Reddie amidst the other Losers. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12841593/chapters/29681427">maybe, maybe</a> by lysscor on Ao3 (does this user have tumblr? folks are gonna have to fill me in on who is or isn’t on this platform I don’t know anybody anywhere ever)</b></p><p>AU where Reddie live in the same hall of an apartment building and are insomniacs together. It’s a WIP, technically - I think there’s like 1-2 chapters left? But it’s sweet, well paced, very in character…and it makes me smile!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/849696">The Skin &amp; Earth Series</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-FE9-DHk7XNef8bXzPwHdQ">@namingtheruins</a> (inoubliable on Ao3)</b></p><p>First of all, read UP AND DOWN THIS Ao3 LIST, because this author is everything to me. Everything! I recommend Skin and Earth specifically because that, along with <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/852234">Lovesong</a> (which I also rec) are the two primary reasons why I write for this fandom. It’s that good, folks.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14539509">Walk Alone or Run Away</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/myTbLZ8amls4JiNHEu2V9uQ">@lanekim</a> (tozier on Ao3)</b></p><p>This fic is like POETRY. It somehow manages to capture the exact feeling of slowly falling in love - like dipping yourself into a warm bath, like stepping outside on a beautiful spring day. I’ve reblogged it on tumblr twice. I will probably reblog it again.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13819029/chapters/31778493">Beating Soul</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@creamy-brown-eyes</a> (creamy-brown-eyes on Ao3, also)</b></p><p>Laura’s got some bomb-ass fics out there, but my fave has to be this one. Richie’s an up and coming DJ, and Eddie has been hired to take photos of him. Eddie’s already got a boyfriend, though. What follows is some sweet, sweet conflict. Sign me the fuck up.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13593369/chapters/31203315">the years go by like days</a> by Ao3 user georgiestauffenberg (I hear tell that this user does NOT in fact have tumblr. correct me if I’m wrong.)</b></p><p>I think people are finally catching on to the fact that this is one of the best gosh dang fics in the fandom. Can you believe user georgiestauffenberg invented characterization?</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14164689">Of Worries and Windows</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/muCiosHZtr5xx_5TpmpyKtA">@reddie-to-write</a> (the_original_starfruit on Ao3)</b></p><p>This is my fave Richie climbing through the window fic in the fandom, and that’s saying something, because there are eight billion and two Richie climbing through the window fics in this god damn fandom</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14227218/chapters/32801976">with or without you</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@bitchin-eds</a> (alliegaga on Ao3)</b></p><p>I know this isn’t the fic people think of right off the bat with Allie, but I fell in love with it right away. I’m a sucker for a ‘reuniting years later’ piece, and this one is near perfect. Allie is a gift to this fandom.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13442796/chapters/30810561">young, dumb &amp; broke</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mafOzdGfiJOWBc5THnuWhOA">@anxiousbich</a> (anxiousbich on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>This fic, man! I don’t know how it manages to be 100% sweet and 100% sexy at the same time but it fucking does, man! Richie sells sex, and Eddie’s looking for something, but isn’t sure what. He hires Richie, shenanigans and love ensue. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14118906">knee socks</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjCRYEmHVb0iYlPULfavJYw">@spazzatura-xiii</a> (SpazzaturaXIII on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>A perfect depiction of a college party featuring a fuckboy bisexual Richie that I absolutely adore. Don’t get turned off by the Bevchie. It’s all for show.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12977403/chapters/29667585"> A Muse Me</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-Q-skulS84fNmRuiqyVcVw">@foureyestozier</a> (eddiespegnerti on Ao3)</b></p><p>I’m a sucker for artist AUs and college AUs, and this one blends both of them gloriously. Richie and Eddie meet in an art gen-ed, and sparks fly. Cute as FUCK.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13495062/chapters/30948050">Far Too Young To Die </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@delicateloser</a> (delicateloser on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>BITCH I love a Hunger Games AU! I love it! Serve up that angst! And when it’s well written, too?? Holy SHIT!!!!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13978821/chapters/32183691">for blue skies</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> (sunsetozier on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>online boyfriend Reddie AU. I’m old and crotchety, so usually I’m like ‘meh’ for these, but I actively waited for chapters of this to be posted. Richie posting covers of songs on Twitter is so fucking cute. also a healthy dose of our fave, Insecure Richie &lt;3 </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12809109/chapters/29238591">To The Guy at the Bus Stop</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgrBJrXeM-ZSq6wX6VyUJfA">@arrephoros</a> (Ragno on Ao3)</b></p><p>Eddie is studying abroad. He falls in love with a British Richie who can’t sing for shit. It’s charming and sad and everything in good measure! WIP with one chapter left, last I checked!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/889581">Meet Cute AUs </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGI8doBzxPTb2ynUy-duDlg">@themightychipmunk</a> (TheMightyChipmunk on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>You wanna feel great??? Huh????? Read these!!!!!!!!!!!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13301220/chapters/30441624">come one, come all</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPiEA7n1R1CH3zFlOdVnpFw">@didsw</a> (didsw on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>Didi finish COCA challenge…..<br/>no but I LOVE this fic. Groundhog Day premise with some of the sweetest and most heart wrenching Reddie you’ll see anywhere. (and if you’re wondering where you’ve heard of Didi before…does <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14326011">fellas, is it gay to jack a bro off </a>ring any bells…)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13490928/chapters/30937587">Grown Wild</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> (tinyarmedtrex on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>it was a real fuckin’ Sophie’s choice picking just ONE Amelia fic because I love them all but Grown Wild and Teacher Richie own my ass. I never thought of hiking a trail with another person as romantic, but boy was my mind changed literally forever!!!!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13490928/chapters/30937587">finis (a tragedy in three acts)</a> by Ao3 user youllbeadentist (Tumblr unknown)</b></p><p>[Stefon voice]: Book Eddie, older Eddie, Eddie dealing with the AIDS crisis of the 80s in a jarringly realistic way, beautiful prose, captivating action - this fic has it all, folks. you heard it here first. stop sleeping on it.</p><p><i>More popular Reddie fics I’m not writing blurbs for bc everyone knows them but am rereading near constantly</i>: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12182691/chapters/27656295"><b>Whenever I’m Alone With You</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>, <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/848619"><b>The Greater Fool Series</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a>, and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12316803/chapters/28002027"><b>&amp; That’s For All Time</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/myhDDqTkCdFnx3fYsRE_-Ag">@tossertozier</a></p><h2><b>STENBROUGH FICS</b> <br/>(I don’t ship this much anymore, but went on a research bender a while ago and came back with these two dope fics)</h2><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13160382/chapters/30783846">Ain’t eez-eh</a> by Ao3 user simplerplease (Tumblr unknown)</b></p><p>Stan’s friends write his number on the bathroom wall of a club as a joke. Bill, our dear, idiot Bill….fucking just…texts the number I guess oh my god. I LOVE this Stan, and I do not say that lightly, because we all know, Sara, we get it, you love Stan. I. LOVE. THIS. STAN.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12652230/chapters/28833642">i am no bird; and no net ensnares me</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mk7CCaQU0ZPN80d54yiiqtA">@drippingcandie</a> (drippingcandie on Ao3 as well)</b></p><p>Another good Stan. I’m a sucker for good Stan writing, obv. Stan and Bill are in college and dancing around each other - Stan thinks Bill’s a fuckboy, Bill is…probably a fuckboy, but they’re soft for each other of COURSE.</p><h2><b>STOZIER FICS</b> <br/>(I know, oh my god, Sara, aren’t you a Reddie shipper….but there’s ONE here, okay??? O N E, and I wouldn’t rec it if I didn’t love it)</h2><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13012086/chapters/29756952">untouched (need you so much)</a> by @stonedzier (breathplayed on Ao3)</b></p><p>The premise of this is that Stan is absolutely consumed by thoughts about the size of Richie’s fucking monster dong after seeing it one (1) time. If that doesn’t sound like a good time to you then…I dunno man. This fic is fucking sexy.</p><p>—-</p><p>okay wow that was more of an undertaking than I thought - well worth it though! Reblog this ish. Tell your friends about these fics. <a href="denied:data:image/jpeg;base64,/9j/4AAQSkZJRgABAQAAAQABAAD/2wCEAAkGBxITEhUSEhQQFhMXGBcXGBUSGRgWFRkYFhgdGRYWGBUYKCggGB0lGxkVITEhJSkrLi4uGB8zODMtNygtLisBCgoKDg0OFxAQFy0gHR0wNi0tLS0tLS0uLSstLS0tLS8tLS0tKy0tLS0tKy0tLSstLS4tLS0tLS0tLSsvNS0rLf/AABEIAKgBLAMBIgACEQEDEQH/xAAcAAEAAgMBAQEAAAAAAAAAAAAAAgQBAwUGBwj/xAA/EAACAQIEAwYCCAUDAwUAAAABAhEAAwQSITEFQVEGEyJhgZEycQcUIzNzobGyQkNSYsEVctHh8PEWVIOTov/EABkBAQEBAQEBAAAAAAAAAAAAAAABAgMFBP/EACERAQEAAgICAwEBAQAAAAAAAAABAhEhMQMSE0FRBJEF/9oADAMBAAIRAxEAPwD7Dw37m1+Gn7RViKr8N+5tfhp+0VZqo5F3tHhVvth2uAXFAzSCFBbVVznSSCDHnXRbELprM6jLr+lfG+2F2OJYoRuyayB/Jt1yl7S3cHetPalg7AG3qZUfHoPKYiuXvd6evf8AneP4J5ffnW9a/X3q1eVjAmfMRWjifErVhQ90sAzZRlVnJYgtGVQTsrH0r5y30k576WMPbuLdugBc0alhsM2nLnsa+g8Y4dbv21W6zLlYOCuWcwUrswIOjNpFawyt7eXljq8FrjeFbLF+x4skAuob7QSgynUEgjQiazZ41hndbaXrLuwcqqMHJ7sAvGWdQGUx51zR2TwuS2im6ERg6gPMlRbicwOaBZTXfQ66mrvD+A2bLI9s3AUGUaggr3du1BEdLVs/MecVthrw/ajBv8N5f4ZLAqBnti6pYsAFGQjfmQN9KsWuN4ZmKC6kjmTCmQGGVjo2jA6Hb5VzR2Nwiyy94pIcFg8aPeF47iIDACDpl02qK9iMGAoi54UNsHNrka2LTrIGzIoB994gO1Y4lYcgJdssSpcBXViVBgsADqAQRPlU7eMtkwGWddDptHX5iqXCuA2MPmyTLKFYtl1AZ2nwgAEl2mOg6VMYKyzFQ5LLAYZgTBykA6abLG1VF7vk/qT3HPas27isMykEdRtpVL/SbUz4vhyxIgArk006VZRERRrooYgnkCZPptQYt4y2xAVgc2oiYO/Pb+FvY1mzi7bCQwjlMrOkyM0SI1kVi3hVDBpadYBII8RLEjSQdTtyAqpc4LaIIlp1HLy3AHUKZ3PM04OV25iUABLCDoCNR7jYee1a1x9o/wAQ2J5gwACTG8QQfORWBglgDM0Bi38PiPmIjSOW3zrW2CtABGY+KQMxEnwRA6wqf/nWaHK5bcMARsfKPyOoqUVrw9sKoUbD5czM6eu2lRt4y02XLctnMWCwwMlJDgRvBBnpFBuikUkeWtRe6o1JABIAk8yYA+ckD1qCUUiq13iNlZzXbQhshlgIbLmynocusdNasM4AJJECZPIRvNFZikVBb6FcwZSomWBEaaHXyqQYHUEcvz2oMxSKjdvKoLMwCgEkk6ALqSflB9qW7qsJUgiSJBkSDBHzmRREopFJpmHUUCKRUWuqIkgTAGu5YwPc1KR5UCKRSazQYikVmlUYiq2KGvpVqquK39Kis8N+5tfhp+0VZqtw37m1+Gn7RVmqj4T9IFyOJYof3pr/APCmlcPA2k7zMyhmyMEzEjIxjLcEbka19a7S/R2mKvvfF82y8FgbefVVCyDmXko0+dVbP0YhckYn4SSfsfinb+PSPWvnuGW69vP+3xX+fHCXnUn+PB8N7OlW724SFsTdXug2eSfGdWk9dCNvSvu92xnUCSIgg78udeXsdhwHzG/IylSBbgkEEHXMep5V3eM8L79EQOEyOGBK59lIHhkCdZ1kabTBG/HjZvbys85x6tw4cNNduoB9/LTalrCMrSMsQRrvrHTYaaCuNY7JhZm6SZJDFTIJZCWnN8ZCFSwic59dnDezTWriXBeBKAqB3ZCgEsSoAb4YbYzqoNb1Gfly+3VfAA8+s6czP/P5CgwAmZ5zt5zVylXUPlz/AFwMZ2Wt3LlxzcuDPPh0ygnUbQSAzXzvr37idonZ4ALdq6ltpZ0Crm8IVlEKQfERBAI3iBXcpRzcBezKqwdbkMIIYopJaEDFzoXBySBpBYnXQCGO7OF3tQyZEtLbLMJuDIlxAUEQs95rrrlHr6KlUcJezNsXUu52lHLAHkJUoiwRAUKq6zInnrUU7LWw7PneWfOY3ILM5Qkk6ZmGwGiKOs9+lQeZtdkURCqNLnIuc6MiA/aZD4iCyEgjQEnlyt8T7OpecPmCxGmRWPhRkC5j/Lh9U5xyk126UHA4dwBrWIFwG2UAczEPmcAFFAHgtiCQsmKvXuEIyZCTGa82w/nBwR8h3h9hXRpQcK52bBSyneH7Fiw8I1JuC4I1kRljUmQTMnWoWOy1tChVgAhtGMi/yskZD/AWKeIjefKvQUoObjuFZyYfKGcM6lZDAJlyGCDB0J11iDIkGGA4MLS3UD+G5nJGUCC4AmZ1IAPlrpAEV1aUHEv9nUaz3IZQA9x9UUj7RWVsybMRnYg9QN41rP2Qtkz3h+KdFAJ1cyxUgs83DDHYAaHWfSUqjg8P7L27TBpBIIK+EDKAdQDqdRodfYQBsxfZ1HRbeaAt25dGUQPtCxIhSNRmMN+RrtUqDzWJ7H2n0Lvs66iYVhlRVggAKmVNQZCiddav3+AWmRUIXIrXGClVKjvHzkAbCNR611qVR5u72QtszE3GCkRlQBSBKEKCDsO7HLYkGRAG+x2aVVvAXDN4qWJXTRzcIyzESxGkQsAaia7tKDzS9k1RAtt/HopuQFYLFpSZEkkJaIE/1nUV6RVAAAAAGgA2AGwrNKBSlKBVXFb+lWqq4rf0qKzw37m1+Gn7RVmq3DPubX4aftFWaqFKUoFa8RfCKWaYHTWtlCKCtgsalweHeJKncf8APpTE41EnNOgB201nmfka2pZURCgQIEcgdYpdsK3xAH50GwUpSgr38WFZUhiWmIGmnKaYTFZ8wjKVMEEg8p5VLEYZXjNOkwQSDrvqKzaw6qSVABbc9aDS/EEBYHN4SATGgmt2GxCuuZZjzrD4RCZKgk6zU7VpVEKAB5UE65eN4yLbshRiRGs7zrXUrRdwiMwdlBZdj/3vQqV/EBFzNMafPXlWleIISF8UkxqIHlr6/OrN22GEMJFakwdsQQoEGR86DfWvEXgis5mFE6b1srDqCCCJB0INBXs4wM2TUNlDf2kHoedZxOLVPinadBpuBudNyKlawqqQQIgZR5CZIHrUrtlW+IA8vzB/UD2oJIwIBGxAI9alWAOVZoNV3EKpAYwSCR8lEn8qxZxKMYUyYDc9m2NbqRQKUpQKUpQKUpQKUpQKUpQKq4rf0q1VXFb+lRW3hSDubWg+7T9oq1kHQVX4X9za/DT9oq1UVHIOgpkHQVoxvELNmO9u2rc7d4yrMbxO9abPGsM/wX7Df7XU/oaurrbPtN63yu5B0FMg6CuXc7T4FSQ2LwgI3BuoCPQmupbuBgGUgqRIIMgg7EEbilliyy9GQdBTIOgqVKio5B0FMg6CpUoI5B0FMg6CpUoI5B0FMg6CpUoI5B0FMg6CpUoI5B0FMg6CpUoI5B0FMg6CpUoI5B0FMg6CpUoI5B0FMg6CpUoI5B0FMg6CpUoI5B0FMg6CpUoI5B0FMg6CpVgsKDGQdBTIOgpnHWmcdaBkHQUyDoKZx1pnHWgZB0FMg6CmcdalQRyDoKp4xROw2q9VPGfF6UEuF/c2vw0/aKtVV4V9xa/DT9oq1QfKvpfuhb1tjGlrnt8TE/kK7vZbii4vB58IbPeoFQ5QQivpm8JA5bVw/pcw6viLKsJXu9V2kEuIn1qH0Xn6lauWiA2ds4KhwRoBDEiD85rp5sr64y9acf58J7Z2d75XO3HZC5iUt3D3a3gpzuBo0AkAx7zXa4Feu4Pgyv3ea5YtMxQk6hGJYAj+0GPSuvxnDtdsXLclc6EAg6gkb+9a+zWJD4C211YBRldTrsxUg+1c8bda+nazHe9cvO2/pKTO2ZFFsXHIYNJfD+FLF5RoPtLzBBJAABM6Vnif0iEeKxaVkFkXYu5w5bvntNbDIGRdU0cnKZBmNa7I4Xw4KB3Cr9mmHAIIIt23DIsz4QrkENMzzkVvt8OwBVrYRSLtvuWBzkshZmysTrqzuZOpzEyaqKPEe3VtGu2rdm7cu2yPCDbAYd6lpiDmJWGuLowEyI01GnG9vrZDrhkLXVu27Q72FQl8QmHcyhLDKz7ECYkSNa6F7gfDlZw1tZeVYTcj7VxdaIMJLqryI11rW/DOGMjBkXLcysynvBrnFwQs+El8rnLBJgnrQVk7cC33iYmy/fWmvC4uG+1QW7C23e/mbKcoW9blYLSSADVm523w4LxbxLKoulXVAVudwypdyeKdGcCWAGhOwmrh7KYE21t/V7fdrnIAkT3kG5mIMuHgZg0hoEzFVU7FYb6xcxDZmNwOMhCKo7woxIZFDSDbUgk6anfWorTiu019raXsLY7226Zgu75heS0y5rZZDo7MCCfgPLUdvgWNuXrIuXbRtMWfwGZChiEmeZXKT5k1v4fgbdlBbtKFQEmBJ1YlmJJ1JLEkk6kmrNApSlApSlApSlApSlApSlApSlAqlxbH9zbL5WZiQqqoOrtogJHwgtAnzq7VTieAS/bKP81Ybq0eF18wdRQaOG8SZ3e1ctNbuKA0TmGRvhOcaSWDiP7TV+dTVLh3CVtM9zM73G0z3DLZQBCSNIBBO3M1bcwaqKXGeLDDqjFHfO4Twcp/7251niHGLdqzevnMy2QxcLo3gEkDNAn1io43h9u6QXNzQR4bjoPZSBPnW25hbbWjZYZrZXKQxJJG0FiZPzmul9PSa7+3PH5Pe716/TnJ2sw5VSc4ZohRDCSYA71CbeaAWy5pygmKzY7XYRlBLlJCnxq0DNlhS4BXMM9uQDpnE71ZxPCsPcud66KX01JPLYwDGYDTNExpMVo/9O4OCO5twyhCCSRAy8pgHwW5O5yLO1c3R0OHcStX07yy2dNPEAQNQG0nfQj9NwatJtVTBYa3aXJaVUSWbKu0uxdj6sSfWrdvYVFSqnjPi9KuVTxnxelBLhf3Nr8NP2irVVeFfc2vw0/aKtUHjO2vZa9ir9q7aNvKq5WVyQdCSCIBnf8AKrHBuA37Vso3dTyIJP8AivUu4AkkAedYS6p1BB5aHn0q5ZXLUv0mGHruydqS4a5GuX0NWLWGHd5GAgzIG2pn/NWKVnTVqk3C7REZTHMSQDqD4gDrqBvWtuELmDKzrEE6kkkfCSWmY85rozUHuKNyBtuY3MD3Ola2zpWucORvjzMZzTMGYAnwwNgPaoHg9nXwnUR8TbCPPoAPkKv0qbXTCKAABsNPas1FHB1BBEkaa6gwR6EEelSoFKUoFKVFHBmCDBIMa6jcfOglSolxOWRJBIHOBEmOmo9xUqBSlaMVi7dsA3HRATALsFBMTAJ3MA+1BvpWrDYlLi5rbo66jMhDCRuJFbaBSsE1mgUpSgUpSgUpSgUpSgUpSgUpSgVTxnxelXKp4z4vSglwr7i1+Gn7RVqqvCvuLX4aftFWqCjjjDKTOXaR+YnkT4fSaq2jzJKjMoJmebaZtRoCBP8A0rrmlTTrPJqa0oZzmIDMVAY6azAXSecEn9K1pdJIUPvl2bMd9eUDTpXToKaPkn4ogfaAEmAxAk9UBjz1Jrjcesg4gw7q7rhgvi6YkBmVDoSsqdjEjrXqKxVYyy3p5fiF+5bu9yLjd1mUk3brJqUaLffQzAErPIyImDB12eIXwir3mY4jNbsuviCslxgWDlRn+x8YMQe5Y65tfWECtL4VDcW4ZLKCF1OUTuQu2aNJ3iRzNGXC4oty217undVt2lcID4c127dNy6xIJ0EmNR5GAKsdn8QzPdXOjoFtkZbrX4Zs0/alRuApyyYmdAwruVgADaKDxuL4k690bd66cSzXRcsxmErYusEa3HgUOqZSIzwNWmasX8cFgWcS72mRTeuZhc7sG4gFzNtbzK1ydgAuYAZTXds8Ltq4cG4cpZlVnYqrPOYqp8iwHQEgRV0AeVB5n62ve9337/Vs0d5n/mZJ7jvt4/imZnwzHhrZwq+Rg772nZyHxJR4zEw7ZSFA8fKI+KAedehyiI0jpUqDx2JxNsXlNrEuyd0M75hcyK921mcPrlzDfko8QA3qycYveFDff6qGP2ufQPkB7k398u7TM5vDP8NenAHlVfFYJXy6spUypQlSJEHbQiDsZGx3AoPIf6o+Qsb7kKLxXM3c3YW/dVXQFQl85VRcjQBCk/HXe49fynDN3lq19o3ivDw62X0IzLr6108LhUtqEUaCT4iWMkksxY6kkkknzrcaDyODe491wt5XDOztcw4CJcy2lVbQ1YgrCyQxOsSPhGixjrzKgW+MzqmcpcN1gWvW1LZGtgWSMzrl0G4g5dPa0AHlQeZxlsLiLSNcu5EvW2Us7aG5ZurlLHcFlUAGdWIG8V6esVmgUpSgUpSgUpSgUpSgUpSgUpSgVTxnxelXKp4z4vSglwr7i1+Gn7RVqqvC/ubX4aftFWqDn4/iAttBSdBryGbNE6H+k/8AFQucSy7299spnkD0EfEtWcVjArKukkiZMQCYnz1/zWvFY4oxlfCBvrqYJgHbkKbjU8eV6aLXFM2yLOXNGY+enw76VbweID5vCAVMHn+dVhxFv6VkSW3GgjYEb+L8vOunTZlhce2Mo6CufiOJKpjLJlgQIkRGpHIa/ka6NVmxDZ2XLsoYa76x6U2kxt6VsPxFWZVyr4iRoZ29PL9N66OUdBVX60e7RgBmfKADsC1V/wDUzElQBHOdWAJgHblTcaniyrpZR0FMo6CtGCvlwSRBBI5j8jqN6sUZs1dVUxuLt2bRu3ICKASYneAPzIrgXu3vD1IBc6zqEJGnmK3fSBju44bfuwDlVDBMCS6gT5a18MwPaUrpdtWVOaQuQAmRIlhtAYx8/KsZ5WEm36F/1nDd0t43EVHXOpbwkrE6KdTVfh/aTCXvgcasEAIIJJiI6iTE+R6V4HtNj1fA4LeLlksPEW0OUfEd5zRr1rk9j+J/WLmGLnK1u7atgWiygqpUjMoMGZaTVlyt4askx3X2lnUbxUpXyrz3EsC7uftQF7xXALOCMp0HhG08tRVvBzbW4zurBUJJBPKSSQQBt/mtViGH7Q4d2uKM/wBkxVmZCqkgwQrH4tdJGk6UftHhRbw9yWy4mO6hGJbwF5KgSAFBOtfI37a3Fwd0Oga9mPdkjRhdcsrGRplYn55QeddXFcQJ4Bg7loTetjJbc/Er2ptMQRrqAy+YNSTPm5Th0zxxmtdvq9vFW22IPyrjcX7Y4HDXTZvXMrjKCMpiWEgT8iD618K7A9psRc40L2IyPdZTZLAaAAgeGNOR1/ur2PbfEPh+LXb5CMhVAMygxNtQSJ6wOm2+tLdMSbr6ngOM2LrZEOsFtVjQb/rWi92kwqsVzEsNwFJIiJO20kVyuxvdZVdChLoWlRG8EgDkAeVeS4nw2/cutdHfZmJKAs3wQCF+zMAACY8uZmq6YYS2voGK7T4W3hhinYi0SFBykmTsIHvXNb6QsAFVj34VpysbLw0b5TGvpXgePYd7XBmVjdJOOTS42doKiVVt4mYkA67bVU41hr1yzbS3bugWVAZZPgOQcj/FMnTkRUytnTWPhudsxnT6X2j+kDh+CuJavu4d7YugJbdvAxIUkgaTlbTyrZ2e7c4HGXBbsM5c7B7bJPhLaZh0Br4v9MrZcbhTuRgsPoROme5JNR+jG4h4tgijTma8WGuh7i6MsdNJ/wDFVwfpHKOgplHQVmlBjKOgplHQVmlBjKOgplHQVmlBjKOgrIpSgVTxnxelXKp4z4vSglwv7m1+Gn7RVqqvC/ubX4aftFWqCFxAYkTGvttWhMHbEeEmBGs66RqNjoTW25iEDBSQCQTr0G5nlvWq1xC2xCqSSZgZW5AGdtoI12M00sys4lBg7enh2M8/LfrsN+lWM3zqsvErRYJmIYkgSCASJmCRB+Fta32LyuodTKsJB8jTRcre6lm+dRyic0GYifLpWq3j7bFQGnNMaGNJG+w+FvnBpZx9thIaBMDNKz/tnf0omw4VOhgAKBroAZEc5rH1O3/RyjnG0bfLSak+NthQ2YFSYBXxDz1WYA61AcTtf1ddwRoq5ideWWDPOaaa98v1utIqiFBHPmdfmanm+dYs3QwDCYPUEH2OtTozvbS9tWXI6hlIgqwkEdCDoapf6HhP/bYb/wCpP+K6dKCtcwlpgFa2hVfhBUED5A7VCxw6whBSzaUjYqiiPlAq5SgiSOh9qw0EQRIOhBGlTpQc5+DYU6nD4cnztIf8VvODtFBbNq33Y2TIMo+SxHM1apQULPCcMrZ1w9hX3zLbUNPXMBNbcTgrNzW5atudvGgb9RVqlBWw2FtW9LdtE/2KF/SptZQ6FFj/AGit1KDTdsowysissgwygiQZBg8wYNR+rW9fs011PhGp0E/kParFKLLYp4vh9i6Qbtm05AgG4isQOgJGgqOG4Xh7bZrdiyjf1JbVW131Amr1KIjm+dM3zqVKCOb50zfOpUoI5vnTN86lSgjm+dSFKUCqeM+L0q5VPGfF6UEuF/c2vw0/aKtVV4X9za/DT9oq1Qa7lkEg6yJAjz3qtb4YgIIzaEESZ2ACj5CB/manj8eloAtOuwG5rdZvK4zKQR1GtVFZ+F2iCMu5LEjQkkk6ka7k1YtYdViAPCIB5gGoJjULZdcxJWCCNQJP5VYoKyYNQwcFpGbTceIkkwdjJ5dBVa5wW0Z+KepM+frqBruY3rpVUbiC5mRQzMsSFjn0JgaU5OGF4csAS+jBpkakAASNjAA9hzrA4Zby5fERrueRTJHyC6VYw18OgcTBE671qPEbcA5tGJUaHUgwacnDbh7IRcomNTr1JJP5k1trThsStwZl1HWt1RSlcnDcdR3VArySRrHpXSu31UgHnMaE7CTt5A1dJtspVazjkZgqkkxOx2IBBPTcVZqKUrTicSEyzuzBR8zWMLi1uTlnwkqQRBBHlQb6VX+upmy6g5ssEHeJ/SPcdasUClK0Pi7YJBZQQVBE82+EetBvpULV5WEqQQCRp1G4qdApSlApSlApSlApSlApSlApSlAqnjPi9KuVTxnxelA4XcHc2tR92nP+0VZ7xeo96UoNd9bbiGykedZthASRlBYyddzET7AVmlBr7m1IMJIJIPOTM6+prd3i9R70pQO8XqPeq9zD2y5csZIAIDeEgToRz3NYpQbMNatouRcoXpM77z1rV9Ss7QsTMAkDrsDH/gdBSlBusJbQQsAaaT0EfoBWzvF6j3pSgrWsJZW4bgy5jzn3IHKa3uUMEkaGRrzgj9CaUoNVvD2lIIygjYz5RHygD2rf3i9R70pQasTat3BD5SJneNR5illEUsQRLGSZG+36Cs0oItZtEyQhObNJOs6az6D2rd3i9R70pQO8XqPeokp/by6ctqUoMq6jYr6RWe8XqPelKB3i9R707xeo96UoHeL1HvTvF6j3pSgd4vUe9O8XqPelKB3i9R707xeo96UoHeL1HvTvF6j3pSgd4vUe9O8XqPelKB3i9R71Uxjidxt1pSg//9k=">They’re good fics, Brent.</a></p>
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Punk Richie and Cheerleader Eddie where (before they&#039;re even dating) Richie shows up to basket ball &amp; football games just for this cute little cheerleader he sees in class sometimes and Eddie is wondering why the hell this punk boy comes and flirts with him during his breaks in the cheers but &quot;wow is this punk boy cute?? My mom is gonna kill me???&quot;
<p>Of course! This is a great request aoufghaouhga I’m very sorry about the wait!</p><p>Playlists: <a href="https://birdboy-stan.tumblr.com/spotify">Masterlist</a> - <a href="http://I2QQE4lwcWWhuvkf">Reddie</a> - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/70zkc0bw8z1SZO6GzIVOe3">Richie</a> - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/34hj9A2DElPNMnd0qPcJtf">Eddie</a></p><hr><p>High school is a pool of stereotypes. Everyone becomes part of one group and stay that way. Social groups define personalities, extracurriculars determine popularity, dress determines friendships. Deep down it’s all bullshit, but that doesn’t stop it from impacting just about every action of the impacted student.</p><p>Richie Tozier was a punk. Dark clothes and band tees, patches expressing rebellion, messy and mysterious look. His hair was dark and rested just above his shoulders, it was often greasy and always messed up, seemingly on purpose. He wore torn band tees underneath a jean jacket covered with patches and pins, he wore skinny jeans and studded belts, and he was often seen with a lit cigarette between his fingers or between his teeth. He was the face of the stereotypical high school punk bad boy, somebody you’re told to avoid. He got in trouble, he swore, he smoked, he was generally an outsider. It was the exact opposite of Eddie Kaspbrak.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak was a cheerleader. Popular and socially active. Wore pastels and clothes that any other guy would get beaten up for wearing. He was outwardly gay but still managed to keep up his social status that came along with being a cheerleader, strangely enough, nobody really gave him shit for his sexual orientation, they just let him do what he wanted. He wore makeup and skirts, he had slumber parties, he was a fashion icon. He was a stereotypical gay cheerleader. He spread rumors, he dressed in pastels and feminine clothing, he was a social butterfly. The exact opposite of Richie Tozier.</p><p>The two polar opposites had two classes together and hardly remembered each other’s name. Despite this, the two both had developed a sort of interest for the other, one that Eddie felt he would never admit.</p><p>Eddie figured it to be just his imagination to find Richie blushing when their eyes met, or a trick of the eye when he caught Richie quickly diverting his eyes away from the cheerleader when he turned towards him. Eddie figured that there was no way a punk could develop a crush on him, until he started showing up at the games.</p><p>Eddie was a flyer, he was the one that was thrown in the air or held on peoples shoulders. He had a more clear view of the crowd that way and that’s how he noticed. He was being held up during one of the cheers at a basketball game when Eddie noticed a person dressed in dark clothing off to the side, smirking. Eddie immediately recognized the boy and nearly forgot the words of the cheer he was chanting. He noticed the smirk of Richie’s face grow and the punk saluted him causing a blush to form on Eddie’s cheeks.</p><p>This continued and eventually every single game that Eddie cheered at, Richie was in the crowd, off to the side, watching. It would have been creepy if Richie didn’t start becoming more and more talkative with the cheerleader.</p><p>Between cheers the darkly dressed boy got up from his seat and made his way down the bleachers, resting himself over the edge by where Eddie was sitting.</p><p>“Kaspbrak,” a voice said, Richie’s voice. <br/></p><p>Eddie turned around and looked up at him confused, his face reddening and a few girls giggling behind him.</p><p>Richie was smirking and Eddie stood up, he had never had a conversation with this boy was felt as though they’d known each other forever.</p><p>“So Eddie Spaghetti, how’s the cheering?” Richie said, sounding as though he were just attempting to make small talk.<br/></p><p>Eddie shrugged, “It’s fun, bit tiring but that’s all right,” Eddie replied, trying to make the situation as normal as possible.</p><p>“I’m really enjoying it, that skirt looks real nice on you, glad they let you wear it,” Richie chuckled.<br/></p><p>The smaller boy felt his face go red and he looked down at his cheer skirt, he had convinced the coach to let him wear it and really never thought much of it until now.</p><p>“Aw don’t get flustered Eds, you know you look cute in it.”<br/></p><p>“I’ve never talked to you before and you already have like a hundred nicknames for me and are commenting on how I look in a cheer skirt,” Eddie said in a somewhat annoyed voice, but deep down he was enthused about their conversation and glad that the punk boy thought he was cute.<br/></p><p>“There’s a reason people call me a trashmouth,” Richie added with another wink that made Eddie’s heart leap, “Anyways, I’d better be getting back to my seat Eddie you’ve probably got to get back to jumping and shit, I’ll be watching.”<br/></p><p>Eddie said nothing as Richie walked up the bleachers without difficulty. Eddie didn’t even noticed the girls questions on if he’s got a new boyfriend. Instead of noticing anything, one thought rang through his head.</p><p><i>Shit that punk boy is cute.</i></p><p>Eddie made his way through the rest of the game, rushing to Richie as soon as the game ended, finding him outside next to a rusted old truck.</p><p>“Oh! Look who it is!” Richie exclaimed, spotting Eddie running towards him.<br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes after getting up to where Richie stood, “My legs are freezing so I’m going to make this quick,” he said softly before standing on his tip toes and pecking Richie on the lips and running back off, not even noticing the lack of movement from the punk boy who just stood in shock for a while.</p><p>One thought was going through Eddie’s head as he realized that he was potentially making moves towards a relationship with a punk boy.</p><p><i>My mom is going to kill me.</i></p><p>After Richie’s long moment of processing he broke into a grin as he realized that he was just kissed by the infamous Eddie Kaspbrak, at that moment Richie just wanted it to happen again.</p><hr><p>Taglist (feel free to request to be added or taken off) - <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4urLaEtd4QJzOpJHD2d_vw">@just-alot-of-trash</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIH2yHes8_PcHc_LEGk-TNw">@shittystorms</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEuVPhogSfkemcKAcE1X_nA">@sten-bros</a><br/></p>
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Reddie where they are cuddling or napping and the losers walk in and are like ??
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> asked for napping reddie too!</p>
<p>

<b><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask">send me a pairing + a setting and I’ll write a short 500-ish word fic</a></b>

<br/></p>
<hr><p>It was just something that they did. Eddie was an incredibly restless sleeper. Because his mind was constantly filled with worries, he woke up at least three or four times a night in a panic over something. Richie just didn’t sleep much. He wasn’t secretive about his insomnia.</p>
<p>It didn’t affect them all that much until they went to college. With all of the stress of classes and extracurriculars, as well as the fact that they were no longer sixteen with boundless energy, they found themselves dragging by late afternoon when they got back to the house that all seven Losers shared.</p>
<p>But Eddie still had a thousand things on his mind and Richie still couldn’t quite get his thoughts to slow down long enough to rest. The first time they did it, it was a complete accident. Eddie was sitting on one end of the couch rubbing at his heavy eyes and Richie was yawning into a bowl of cereal.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171031163928/reddie-where-they-are-cuddling-or-napping-and-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, reddie fanfic, wow why do i make these comments
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Richie and Eddie don&rsquo;t know each other but they keep seeing the other around town and their both like &lsquo;damn that boy is cute&rsquo; and then they finally end up meeting at like a party or something.  I love your blog so much btw 💕💕
<p>aged up 19/20 for being in uni, not nsfw</p><p>- eddie and richie always see each other in the hallways of uni<br/></p><p>-both very obviously checking one another out but they never speak to one another??</p><p>-they even have one (1) class together and richie sits all the way in the back and eddie sits all the way up in the front</p><p>- richie definitely does NOT admire eddie’s ass when he stands up or bends over</p><p>- (but he does</p><p>- so one night theres a big end of the semester party at the other side of campus</p><p>-richie is 100% down and going when stan and bev tell him about it</p><p>-eddie on the other hand puts up a fight when bill, mike, and ben tell him about it</p><p>- “I really dont want to go out, we have to walk across campus and it is negative asshole degrees outside and i cant afford to get sick”</p><p>-mike tells him that they can compromise somehow</p><p>-the compromise ends up being them all heading to the party with a grumpy eddie, who is shivering</p><p>- the room is also cold and eddie is angry</p><p>-but HO HO HO HOLY SHIIIIIIT </p><p>-that changes when eddie steps in the overcrowded dorm and sees the boy hes been ogling the entire semester </p><p>-richie is leaning against the wall with a solo cup in his hand and there is beads of sweat across his forehead and his curls are slowly starting to perk up at the condensation</p><p>- eddies expression is literally: !!!!!!!!!!!!</p><p>- richie just happens to look over and see his boy </p><p>-he excuses himself from bev and stan and pushes himself from the wall and does. not. break. eye contact</p><p>-eddie is intimidated</p><p>- “i dont think we’ve properly met, cutie. im richie tozier, whats your name? Or can i just call you gorgeous?”</p><p>- eddie is red EVERYWHERE but manages to say, “its eddie. eddie kaspbrak, but you can just call me anytime.”</p><p>-ben, mike, and bill are just staring at him like ???</p><p>- V E R Y  C O N F U S E D</p><p>-”Who the fuck thought eddie had game?”</p><p>-eddie turns around to yell at mike and ends up giving them a look that screams GO THE FUCK AWAY </p><p>-they get the hint</p><p>-now its just eddieandrichie </p><p>-richie licks his lips and asks eddie if he wants a drink</p><p>-eddie nods, kinda nervous to say anything now that hes been called out™ </p><p>-richie ends up taking him to the roof</p><p>-its quiet but they can still hear and feel the pulse of the music from the room below</p><p>- “I cant believe it took me all semester to talk to you” eddie tells him</p><p>- “i cant believe it took me all semester to kiss you”</p><p>-eddie cant even say anything else before richies lips are on his and he is definitely not complaining</p><p>-richie guides eddies arms around his neck and pulls him by his waist, attempting to get him closer</p><p>- eddie doesnt think hes cold anymore </p>
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Hey, I&#039;m sure you have loads of these but a Reddie wrong number AU? Bonus points if they meet through the losers and kiss straight away confusing them. Thanks!!!
<p>I do have more than I expected, to be quite honest. But this one is so much fun! I changed it a little to “Richie texting a random number on purpose cause he’s a little shit” so I hope you don’t mind! </p>
<p>It skips around in time, just so you don’t get confused. Also I’ve never done a texting fic. I’m so sorry that it’s not really that good.</p>
<p><b>bold is Richie texting</b> || <i>italic is Eddie texting</i></p>
<p>

<b><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask">send me a pairing + a setting and I’ll write a short 500-ish word fic</a></b>

<br/></p>
<hr><p><b>do you believe in ghosts</b></p>
<p><i>I think you have the wrong number.</i></p>
<p><b>says who</b></p>
<p><i>I have no idea who you are.</i></p>
<p><b>it’d be pretty fucking weird if you did</b></p>
<p><i>I don’t text people that I don’t know.</i></p>
<p><b>then what do you call this</b></p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171071518043/hey-im-sure-you-have-loads-of-these-but-a-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, reddie fanfic
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REDDIE PROMPT WHERE THEYRE IN COLLEGE AND RICHIE IS ALWAYS LATE TO SCHOOL AND EDDIE IS JUST LIKE THIS GUY IS CUTE SO LEMMIE JUST,, &ldquo;HEY DUDE,, YOU NEED A RIDE OR SOME SHIT??&rdquo; AND THATS HOW THEY END UP MAKING OUT AND ~STUFF IN EDDIES CAR, SKIPPING CLASS THE NEXT DAY
<p><i>Okay so first off I’m really sorry that this took me so long to get to whoever requested it. this was seriously one of the first requests I got and I should have tried to get it done sooner. that being said I really liked how it turned out and I hope everyone does too!!</i></p><hr><p>Eddie, like most university students absolutely hated morning classes. He seriously had no clue why they were a thing. It should be a law that school can’t start until 9AM. Minimum.</p><p>He blamed Bill for the early morning torture he had signed up for. Bill didn’t want to take creative writing alone and since it technically fulfilled Eddie’s English credit requirement, Eddie thought it would be a good idea.</p><p>He was completely wrong.</p><p>So now instead of having a nice relaxing morning to sleep in he had to wake up at 6 in the morning and drive for 45 minutes in morning traffic, all while hating himself, just to sit through a class that he didn’t really like.</p><p>It’s not that he didn’t like it exactly. He just never had anything to write about. Bill could just pull ideas out of his ass while had Eddie struggled to think of a topic for the prompt “Write anything”. There was a reason Eddie had gone the medical route. All he had to do for that was know stuff, and seeing that his mother had basically made him live in the ER when he was younger, he knew quite a bit.</p><p>Eddie sat at his desk with his head down, his arms wrapped around him, blocking any light from hitting his eyes. He popped one eye out when he heard something being placed in front of him.</p><p>Bill had arrived offering a peace treaty of coffee and a bagel for the campus coffee shop. Eddie reached his hand out and pulled the bagel into his little ‘cave’, nibbling on it sleepily. Bills morning treats were one of the two things Eddie liked about this class.</p><p>“Oh come on Eddie, waking up early isn’t that bad.” Bill chirped, much too lively for Eddie to handle at the current time.</p><p>“That’s because you’re used to it with your stupid hikes and stuff,” Eddie grumbled pulling the coffee towards him, he was going to try to drink it with his head still down but decided he wanted to start the morning drinking the coffee, not wearing it. So he sat up and rested his head on his hand, looking over at Bill.</p><p>“If you came with me sometime, you’d also be okay with waking up early.” Bill replied taking his seat beside Eddie and pulling a binder out of his bag.</p><p>Eddie just responded with a sound and reached down to pull his binder out as well.</p><p>The teacher started class shortly after that, something about antagonists. The coffee was really doing its job, and Eddie slowly felt less like he wanted to kill someone and more like a solid punch would be okay.</p><p>About 20 minutes into the teacher talking and taking mindless notes, the door handle clicked and the door swung open. Since the door was at the front of the room everyone’s attention turned from the teacher to the guy at the door.</p><p>He was the other thing Eddie like about the class.</p><p>So what if Eddie had a crush on some guy he’d never spoken to, he wasn’t afraid to admit it. accept he was. Not even Bill, who he would consider his best friend knew about the weird crush he had on the guy from their creative writing class that would always come in late.</p><p>Like seriously it was almost impressive how consistently late he was.</p><p>“Mr. Tozier. Please take your seat.” The teacher instructed without looking over at the door.</p><p>Eddie had found out his name was Richie by maybe Facebook stalking him the first time he had heard his last name.</p><p>Richie saluted to the teacher and crossed the room to his seat at the back corner of the room. Eddie slyly turned his head to watch him walk to his desk. He fist bumped with the redhead he always sat with as he took his seat.</p><p>Eddie assumed that was his girlfriend by the way they acted together. That didn’t mean he couldn’t look, right?</p><p>So that was how Eddie spent most of his mornings, barely listening to lectures and sneakily glancing over his shoulder at the hot guy that sat at the back of the class. Once Richie got there the class seem to move a lot faster.</p><p>The teacher wrapped up her lesson and dismissed everyone. Eddie had been zoning out looking out the window for the past ten minutes so when Bill shook his shoulder his head jerked down in surprise. Everyone was packing up.</p><p>He was looking up at Bill confused when he heard a laugh come from the back of the room. He looked over his shoulder to see Richie covering his mouth with his hand and staring right at him.</p><p>Eddie quickly spun around to face the front of the room.</p><p>Had he zoned out staring at Richie? He didn’t think so but he couldn’t be sure. Great now Richie was going to think he was some weirdo who stares at people blankly during class. He shot out of his chair, threw his backpack on, and grabbed his binder from the desk. Rushing out of the room, leaving a very confused Bill at behind.</p><p>He stopped when he was in the hallway and moved out of the way of other students trying to get to class. Leaning against the wall he waited for Bill, hoping he would get the memo and hurry after him before Richie left the classroom.</p><p>Of course he didn’t and Eddie stood there, sinking further down the wall, trying to be as unnoticeable as possible when Richie and the red head walked out of the class and right passed him. The girl was talking as they passed but Richie turned from her to look straight at Eddie and laugh.</p><p>Eddie was sure his face was bright red. How was he supposed to come to class after this?</p><p>Bill followed shortly after and found Eddie by the wall, red-faced and slightly freaking out. The two left the building, Eddie refusing to explain to Bill what was going on. They meet Mike out on campus and walked to the next class together.</p><p>Eddie felt like he was having a midlife crisis at twenty. He made it through the rest of the day and headed home that evening dreading coming back to school the next day.</p><p>But of course the next day came. And Eddie hated missing classes, even stupid morning ones where the guy he liked was there and would probably laugh at him and God Eddie really hoped Bill brought something really good this morning because the other reason he went to this class was really stressing him out. The weather mimicked his mood as it began to rain.</p><p>He resentfully got into his car and realized he was actually earlier than usual. Great, so now he was going to get to class extra early and have to sit there and wait for like half an hour. </p><p>Absolutely not.</p><p>Eddie decided to take a longer route than he normally did, hopefully killing enough time so that he would just get to class on time.</p><p>He turned down an unfamiliar road and followed it for a bit. Getting slightly lost and unable to see the street signs through the rain. He turned down another side street, this one seeming to be completely dead. Completely dead except for a single person walking along the sidewalk.</p><p>They had a hood pulled over their head and they were soaking wet.</p><p>Why would anyone be walking right now, there were bus stops everywhere and by how wet they were, it was pretty obvious that they had been walking for a while.</p><p>Eddie slowed his car down and watched them. It wasn’t until he got relatively close that he realized who it was.</p><p>Of fucking course, it was Richie. Who else would it be. Eddie must have pissed off some god. what else would explain the slim chance that the one person he was trying to avoid was the only person walking down a street that Eddie never went down.</p><p>He was about to step on the gas and get as far away as he could but stopped when he noticed Richie shivering.</p><p>It was too early to be dealing with moral dilemmas. Eddie slowed his car down even more and stayed about a car length behind Richie as he walked. Maybe he had his car park somewhere up here and was just walking to it.</p><p>“I’m not being creepy; I’m being a concerned classmate.” Eddie justified to himself as he followed Richie for another block.  </p><p>When two more blocks passed Eddie was convinced Richie planned to walk the whole way. But there was no way, the university campus was still another fifteen-minute drive.</p><p>Eddie took a deep breath and speed up a bit coming to a stop a little in front of Richie. He rolled his window down and stuck his head just out of the window</p><p>“Hey there.” He called, immediately mentally slapping himself. he probably looked like the biggest stalker right now.</p><p>Richie looked over at him confused before recognition filled his face and he pulled an earbud out and approached Eddie’s car.</p><p>“Hey yourself, you’re from writing class right?” Richie asked as he leaned an arm on the top of Eddie’s car. Eddie honestly didn’t know which would have been worse. If he recognized him or if he didn’t. this was pretty bad.</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie said laughing awkwardly. This was worst. “So um, are you planning on walking to class today?” He continued, trying to get right to the point. Eddie wasn’t the best “small talker”.</p><p>“Yeah, I was. It is such a beautiful day. Shame to waste it.” Richie joked nodding up towards the sky. Eddie laughed awkwardly again. He wasn’t serious, was he. Eddie wasn’t 100% sure but he figured it would take another 30 to 45 minutes to get to the campus from here.</p><p>“I’m heading that way if you want to um, catch a ride with me or something,” Eddie asked.</p><p>Richie stared down at him and smiled.</p><p>“I’d get your car all wet. But thanks for the offer. I’ll see you in class.” Richie said as he pushed off from Eddie car and headed back to the sidewalk. Eddie didn’t move for a few seconds before inching forward and stopping just in front of Richie again.</p><p>“This cars pretty shitty already, and if you walk from here you’ll be late.” Eddie pointed out</p><p>“But if I’m not late what will your excuse be for watching me walk to my seat.” Richie laughed as Eddie’s face lit up. He started to stutter which only made Richie laugh harder.</p><p>“Okay, okay I’ll take the ride if you calm down, I was just joking,” Richie said between breaths as he approached the car, this time rounding the front. Eddie rolled his window up gawking at where Richie had been. He saw his reflection in the closed window and saw how red his face was. Well, he had gotten what he wanted.</p><p>Richie pulled the passenger seat open shook off as much water as he could before entering the car.</p><p>Without saying anything, Eddie stepped on the gas and sped off towards school.</p><p>“So do you offer rides to all the boys you stare at or am I just special?” Richie asked after a few minutes of silence past between them. Eddie’s eyes widened as he drove.</p><p>“I don’t stare at you.” Eddie defended, biting his lip.</p><p>“You sure about that?” Richie laughed, looking at the side of Eddie’s face. Eddie could see the disbelieving look Richie was giving him from the corner of his eye.</p><p>“Okay, so what if I stare at you.” Eddie challenged. He had no clue where the sudden confidence was coming from but he knew that he needed it to get through the rest of this car ride.</p><p>Richie looked taken aback by his answer for a second before a smile broke out across his face.</p><p>“I do too.” He said, still grinning at Eddie. Eddie turned his head from the road to look over at Richie in surprise.</p><p>“W-what” He stuttered, turning back to face the road when he almost ran into the car in front of him.</p><p>Richie laughed again from beside him.</p><p>“Yeah, all the time. You do some pretty cute things in class. Like almost falling asleep.” Richie turned to look out the front window. “I was going to talk to you after class yesterday actually, but you looked like you were going through some stuff.”</p><p>Eddie was beyond confused. Was he on some kind of TV show. There was no way that this was his real life right now. Eddie made the turn into the student parking lot and pulled into his parking spot.</p><p>“That was umm, nothing. Forget about yester…” Eddie said turning to face Richie, who had quietly moved his face so it was right in front of Eddie’s when he turned. Eddie froze and stared. Richie leaned in slightly closer</p><p>“I never asked for your name,” Richie whispered leaning in even closer.</p><p>“um, E-Eddie.” He whispered back, unable to move.</p><p>“well Eds, Thanks for the ride.” He placed his hand on Eddie’s thigh.</p><p>Eddie was the one who finally closed the gap between them. He softly pressed his lips against Richie. Richie hesitated for a second, thrown off my Eddie’s boldness but quickly gathered himself and pressed back.</p><p>The soft kiss quickly escalated into Richie leaning over the console to push Eddie back against the driver’s door. Eddie, not wanting to be upstaged in the impromptu make-out session was the one to intensify the kiss by licking his tongue along Richie’s bottom lip</p><p>Richie moaned at the feeling. He returned the favor by pressing Eddie harder into the door and exploring his mouth with his tongue.</p><p>This is really not how Eddie saw today going. Like, he wasn’t going to complain but it really was a curveball.</p><p>Eddie pushed on Richie’s shoulders and they separated, panting for breath but not moving too far from the other.</p><p>“Wait, wait. Don’t you have a girlfriend?” Eddie asked starting to panic. He was not down with being a homewrecker.</p><p>“Girlfriend? Who Bev?” Richie looked extremely confused and then he laughed loudly when Eddie blushed a deeper shade of red.</p><p>Richie raised his hand to Eddie’s cheek and kiss him lightly.</p><p>“Bev is like my best friend, almost like an annoying little sister. I’m only taking this class because of her.” He reassured before leaning in to kiss Eddie again. Eddie kissed back enthusiastically before abruptly pulling back.</p><p>“Fuck. Class.” Eddie shrieked looking down at the clock. They were ten minutes late to class.</p><p>“Shit.” Eddie reached into the back seat and grabbed his backpack before throwing the driver seat door open. Richie laughed as he watched him, and jumped out of the car. Eddie grabbed his hand instinctively and pulled him as he ran towards the English building.</p><p>He flung the classroom door open, dropping Richie’s hand and froze when everyone turned to stare at him. Eddie dropped his head and half ran over to his spot, where Bill was gaping up at him. Eddie dropped down beside him and hid his face in his arms.</p><p>A second later he felt a hand on his shoulder.</p><p>“I’ll take another ride sometime,” Richie whispered into his ear as he walked past him towards his seat.</p><p>Eddie’s entire face lit up but he smiled into his arms.</p><p>Today definitely didn’t turn out the way he thought it would. And he was definitely okay with that.</p><hr><p>Hope everyone liked it!</p><hr><p>Tag list (I’ll get it right this time!)</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHfDGCxN28NLFjEVDmbajig">@smol-and-annoying</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72RIxui_wYmrLIYvrBKojg">@donvex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlEQtjEnqh_oriWpP_EWjyw">@reddieornotasshole</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnU17I1OBchxT2kEMW1wbvQ">@williumbyers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3yKO80pSGo3dkY6010zOuA">@curlylemonhead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcBprspg13WBxzmPArnIFcQ">@gazebo-reddie</a>  </p>
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59 for the prompt thing!!
<h2>
59. “I could punch you right now.” <br/></h2>
<p>Thank you so much for send this in, I’ve had such a fun time writing it! And I’m sorry it’s coming so late, I hope it was worth the wait :) I know nothing about sports btw so I blame google for incorrect information<br/></p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Eddie and Richie have a combat sports’ class together.<i><br/></i></p>
<p><i><b>Important:</b></i> <i>Despite the events in this that may give off vibes of Eddie being abusive or having really agressive episodes, I promise my intentions weren’t those, he doesn’t really want to hurt anyone. He’s that feisty firecracker that gets angry easily and wants to punch things, not people! He does punch Richie, yes, but I think under these circumstances, anyone would have done the same if they has just met the person. It just happens that they’re into each other here.</i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<h2>Throw me a punch, I’ll fall
for you <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18067376">(AO3)</a><br/></h2>
<p>“Alright, everyone!” The instructor,
Mike, has a sturdy voice to go along with his impressive strong body. </p>
<p>Eddie used to feel intimated (if not
flustered) at the sight of his trainer back at the beginning of his classes
with the guy. Now, he knows it’s more of a façade, a slightly less usual side
of Mike to impose respect upon his students.</p>
<p>Eddie got into combat sports as a
way of learning how to defend himself. He could have chosen to take
self-defence classes only, sure, but he is also very much into sports. In this
specific class, he is taught a variety of fighting techniques from many sports,
like boxing, wrestling or martial arts. This way he can take out his daily rage
and inner unhealthy anger while learning useful moves to take over any guy
taller than him. Which is pretty much all of them.</p> <p><a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/183365673220/59-for-the-prompt-thing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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100 with Reddie
<p><b>100</b>: I’m sorry, but that was adorable.

</p>
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Reddie</p>
<p style="">“What do you mean you told everybody we broke up?”<br/></p>
<p>“I’m sorry, okay, I was really mad. In my defense, I was <i>planning </i>on breaking up with you- I just stopped being mad first.”<br/></p> <p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/180465516052" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: cute and sweet, reddie fic
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I never knew how much I needed Stanlon and Reddie as opposite couples! Do you have anymore head canons of them?
<p>i ended up writing basically a crackfic of the ‘stanlon is a vegan power couple and reddie are their dysfunctional neighbours’ au instead of like a list of headcanons fhdfsja i hope thats ok</p>
<p>some of this is based on the hcs <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4aKBZlk_EpVlfCMsLeHarg">@monarchyofpluto</a> left on <a href="http://monarchyofpluto.tumblr.com/post/171954854346/also-i-know-you-ship-stanlon-do-you-have-any">this post</a></p>
<p>(also there are mentions of sex in this so just a heads up)</p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/171994478083/i-never-knew-how-much-i-needed-stanlon-and-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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reddie and overprotective
<p>prompt: overprotective </p><p>ship: reddie</p><p>*losercase intended :)* </p><p><br/></p><p>richie tozier thought that he wouldn’t ever become that overprotective boyfriend like he saw in movies. he thinks that he would be very lenient with the girls he dates and what not. but he doesn’t prepare for dating eddie kaspbrak, his life long best friend with the button nose and short, muscular legs. </p><p>during lunch, richie and his shaky legs would be as close as he could to eddie, making sure that he was eating well and happy. today was different though. today, eddie seems sad and on edge from any small noise coming from surrounding tables. the smaller boy only took a bite of his turkey sandwhich and left his apple slices, chips, and cheese cubes untouched. </p><p>richie, being the good boyfriend he is, pushes the food towards the smaller boy, his hand places comfortably on his upper back. “eds, whats the matter?” he asks in a gentle voice only he could hear. eddie turns towards his boyfriend, giving him a small fake smile. “nothing, rich, i’m okay.” he says, moving away from the taller boy so they weren’t touching anymore. </p><p>richie feels his heart shatter at this, not understanding why the love of his life wouldn’t want to be close to him. he pulls his hand back, looking down at his lap. richie was going to figure out what happened with eddie, no matter what it takes. </p><p>the rest of the losers voices seemed so happy around them, which almost made richie laugh. when you’re sad, everyone around you seems so much happier than they actually are. </p><p>he looks up when he feels a presence approach the table, causing eddie to move away from richie even more. “hey kid, you wanna come with me? now.” henry bowers snaps towards eddie, the smaller boy standing up. </p><p>richie could feel his blood boil. his face becoming tomato red and his hands start to sweat. of course this is what happened. henry bowers was messing with eddie. richie places a hand on eddies chest, sitting the boy back down as he stands up. “do not fucking talk to him ever again, bowers. don’t look at him, dont think of him, and don’t ever lay a hand on him”</p><p>eddie grabs richies hand, trying to calm him down. “rich, please don’t make it worse” he whispers, tears in his eyes. </p><p>“worse?” richie asks, causing henry to let out a laugh, stepping closer to richie. “yeah, richard. worse. you don’t know what happens in the locker rooms do you? oh yeah, you dropped gym class to join theater. you don’t know about the way your precious eddie gets cornered. or tou-“ </p><p>henry cant even finish his sentence before richie punches him straight in his nose. the bully goares at richie, poking his chest. “you’ll regret that” </p><p>richie doesn’t think he will, grabbing henrys finger and breaking it, shoving him back. “do not underestimate me, bowers.” </p><p>richie gets suspended for a week after that, but its definitely worth it when eddie starts eating again. </p><p><br/></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfNPIreASznPp-6aYkiVKDg">@danielstahp</a> </p>
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casual physical affection reddie- richie gets flustered when eddie is affectionate and all the losers notice except my dumb gay son
<ul><li>Personal space didn’t really seem to be a thing when
it came to Richie. He was always touching the other losers: either he’d put an
arm around their waist or shoulders; or he’d ruffle their hair; and he even
held Eddie’s hand a few times when they were walking somewhere.<br/></li><li>Eddie had to get used to this at first, but none of
the losers ever said anything about it so Eddie assumed it was a perfectly
normal thing to do between friends. From that moment on, Eddie started to
initiate physical contact more and more.<br/></li><li>If he sat down next to Richie, he’d casually rest his
head on his shoulder or he’d put Richie’s arm around him if he was cold.<br/></li><li>He didn’t notice that whenever he did this, Richie
would completely forget what he was saying and start stuttering worse than
Bill. Much to Bev and Stan’s amusement who were the first to catch on.<br/></li><li>Whenever Eddie noticed an eyelash on Richie’s cheek or
if there was some food left near his mouth, he’d reach up and wipe it off for
him without asking.<br/></li><li>“tuh-thanks, Eds.”<br/></li><li>“No problem, Chee.”<br/></li><li>(Eddie had decided that if Richie was going to keep
calling him Eds, he would start calling him Chee to get back at him. It did not
work, because Richie l o v e d it)<br/></li><li>Eddie had made a habit of holding hands with Richie when he walked him home after hanging out together or with the other losers. It made him feel safer, especially at night.</li><li>Somehow Eddie didn’t notice that Richie would either go really quiet or start talking his ear off when they did.</li><li>At first, the losers decided not to talk to Richie or Eddie about what was going on between them, because they assumed that they would figure it out on their own but Eddie seemed so oblivious.</li><li>The final straw was when they were all standing in front of the movie theatre after a late night feature. They were still discussing the plot and the effects of the film and it was getting quite late and cold. Eddie was getting really chilly, but Richie seemed to be too preoccupied to notice that he needed hugs to stay warm. So, Eddie walked over to Richie and undid the zipper of his hoodie. Then he hugged him and zipped the hoodie back up again so they were sharing the warmth,</li><li>Richie stopped listening to Stan, completely mesmerized by Eddie who was snuggled up against him and burrying his face in his chest. Richie could do nothing but wrap his arms around his friend, and rest his head on Eddie’s. </li><li>That’s when the Losers realized something needed to be done, because if those two still didn’t understand what was going on they would probably never.</li><li>They decided to split up: Beverly and Stan would take Richie, while Mike, Ben, and Bill would go with Eddie.</li><li>Richie and Eddie were both super confused when the group wanted to split up and they couldn’t walk home like they usually did. Eventually compromises were made and Richie gave Eddie his hoodie, so he would at least be warm. <strike>How did these boys not get they were in love, no one knows?</strike></li><li>Both boys start talking about the other as soon as they are out of sight:</li><li>“Richie made the funniest joke during the film-…”<br/></li><li>“Do you think Eddie will be warm enough? Maybe I should go back and check on him-…”<br/></li><li>Cue sigh from all of the losers </li><li>“Eddie, do you like Richie?” / “Richie, what’s the deal with you and Eddie?”</li><li>“Nothing! Why? …. Did he say anything about me?”</li><li>Cue eyerolles from everyone</li><li>So, Richie knows he’s busted. It was too good to be true that the losers wouldn’t notice him blushing every time Eddie touched him. He’s pretty quick to admit his feelings.</li><li>Eddie is another case. He keeps insisting that they’re just two guys being guys, etc.</li><li>Mike tells him that even he and Stan aren’t that touchy and they are literally dating. (hooray for Stanlon!)</li><li>Eddie thinks about that a lot later in bed. He has to admit that he likes Richie a lot: he likes the way he smiles, and he likes the way he smells, he likes it when he has his arm around him, and he likes to play with his hair. He thinks of the feeling in his stomach when he was snuggled up to Richie earlier that evening, and how disappointed he had been that Richie didn’t walk him home that night. He comes to the conclusion that, yeah, he does have a crush on the Trashmouth…. Oh no…. <i>he has a crush on the Trashmouth.</i></li><li>The next time Richie walks him home, things are a little awkward. Richie is thinking that this is his moment to confess his feelings to Eddie, but he doesn’t want to mess it up and he just doesn’t know what to say.</li><li>They reach Eddie’s house and Eddie goes in for their usual long hug goodbye. Richie is thinking that he has missed his shot, when suddenly Eddie stands on his tiptoes to give him the softest peck on the lips ever.</li><li>Richie freezes up and before he can kiss him back, it’s already over.</li><li>Eddie thinks that probably means he doesn’t like him back, and he thanks him for walking him home under his breath.</li><li>Eddie crosses the street and is already at his door before Richie recovers and shouts at him.</li><li>“Date me friday.”<br/></li><li>“What did you say?<br/></li><li>“I meant to say, <i>will you go on a date with me this friday?</i>”<br/></li><li>Eddie doesn’t answer, but instead runs towards Richie and jumps into his arms.<br/></li><li>They share their second kiss and this time Richie definitely kisses him back.</li><li>That friday they went out for burgers and milkshakes and it was magical.</li></ul>
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hi, so this is kinda a promt for reddie&iquest;? &quot;why did you do that?&quot;/ &quot;i don&#039;t know i just really wanted to kiss you&quot; (they are not in a relationship yet)
<p><b>“Why did you do that?”</b></p><p><b>“I don’t know, I just really wanted to kiss you.”</b></p><p>Eddie thinks that Richie’s mouth would maybe taste like pick ‘n’ mix, and other times coca cola, and that it would have ulcers the size of gumballs up and down the bottom lip; he thinks maybe it’d be like kissing a glass-screened, movie theatre sugar buffet. All chewed up and swollen and chapped and lovely.</p><p>“Just a teeny tiny kiss,” he whispers every weekend, to those funny, lucky criss-cross charms his mamma taped to the wall. “Just one, before I die.” </p><p>He’s thought about that wonky mouth when he was tiny, even; when Richie would curl it up all love-heart shaped to blow bubbles on the way home from school, and stretch it to giggle at how fast and bright they popped again. Eddie would think about giving it teeny tiny birdie kisses, like the ones he fluttered at his mamma from ‘round the back of her pink, paisley chair at bedtime, back then. Think about tapping it with the pale side of his thumb. And when he got a little bit older, past fourteen at least, he thought about pressing something more loving, and long, and honey-flavoured ‘gainst Richie Tozier’s lips - maybe having a little explore of ‘em with the tip of his tongue, or seeing how long they’ll stay locked in between his own. A daydream, covered in cuts and fat-free banana cake on Eddie’s sixteenth birthday. Only a week from then, ‘til they’re finally, finally within the reach of his pinky fingers, those lips; ‘til Eddie will finally be able to tell you that Richie Tozier’s mouth tickles worse than mohair, and tastes just like jubilee tomatoes.</p><p>They’re sitting at the far end of the barrens, today, when it happens. Where the jack pine trees thatch thicker than ever and the stream’s all skinny and shallow; ice cream cones running down their wrists, toes skirting the water and the curves of each other’s. “…And then sometimes there’s orange fish and blue fish…and…even teeny purply ones,” Eddie’s chittering, temple brushing Richie’s shoulder and cheeks like pink angel-cake. Dangerous. “They’re the shyest. They’ll come and kiss your feet if you’re quiet.”</p><p>Richie turns to look at him in one, curly twitch of his neck that Eddie sometimes thinks is a little bit of a force of nature. How he tip-taps his fingers or jogs his knees or draws his shoulders up right ‘round the lobes of his ears, s’all more like leaf-tails peaking out of soil, than a teenage boy’s restless bones, more like stones in a stream; there is so much earth in Richie Tozier. So much dirt and green and aching, groaning love - even when he’s got that god-awful yellow sun-hat on, like today, the one his mom makes him wear in August to protect the skin on his nose. A pink cast ‘round his wrist from falling tummy-first off a vaulting box in gym, a drawing of a slug penned into the top of it, and a little bit of snot under his nose. Heaven, Eddie thinks. </p><p>“They’d better stay away from me, then, me ‘n’ my feet. Got a verruca, little banana,” comes his candy-necklace voice. “Mom said I’ll hafta wear funny rubber socks next time I go swimming so it doesn’t fall off in there and contaminate the whole of Derry.”</p><p>“Oh, Jesus Christ. That’s really vile.”</p><p>“Yeah? You into it?!”</p><p>They do a lot of sitting down without much talking, nowadays; just letting the very outer crooks of their knees brush against each other, and watching, and humming, and laying. Those are the times when kissing Richie is all Eddie can manage to think about at all - even worse, when they touch. When they’re somewhere just quiet and pink enough that it barely even counts. When all the growth spurts and hairy shins and funny, dirty dreams that seem to have been knitting a little bitta tension between them for the last three years are all wound back into dust, for a single, gentle, lace of the fingers in the dark. Silent, and brutally embarrassed, but holding hands; Eddie wonders if now is maybe one of those times, as his shy fingers pull at the ditch of Richie’s wrist and he asks,</p><p>“You gonna eat your ice cream yet?”</p><p>Richie shakes his head, watching Eddie’s chin with deep interest. Eddie knows Richie doesn’t mean anything when he stares; the Toziers tell him very gently when he’s ‘round theirs that it’s just a harmless itty bit of his ‘condition’, but Eddie prefers it as just a harmless bit of his soul. He likes Richie’s stares and funny, whining noises, and flappy fingers. He likes all of him. “You can have some of it if you want, tummy’s a bit queasy. And you’re the birthday-baby!”</p><p>“Birthday was last week, Richie,” Eddie giggles. Temple crooks a little closer.</p><p>“I don’t care. I think it should all be special, cake everyday, like the week after Christmas where you just sit around and nap and eat a lot of cold ham, even though it’s long gone.”</p><p>It is now becoming the most teeniest, tiniest bit apparent that Richie is not staring at Eddie’s chin. At least not anymore; eyes gone wonky and fishy over the heat of the last few seconds and are now, very neatly, planted on his bottom lip. Eddie thinks his tummy’s ‘boutta come falling out of his tush, when he sees it - feels his fingers still around that wrist and all the bones in ‘em start to reel. This happens most days, actually; a little pause, a brush of knees, a funny look. Always has the pair of them stock still and achy as they try ‘n’ work out what to do about it. </p><p>“I just usually eat m’mom’s chocolates…she’s vegetarian, so…” Eddie says very faintly. “Whatcha doing?” </p><p>Richie shifts his weight from left to right, ice cream running down so thick and far it’s almost reached his elbow. He’s wearing a t shirt, even though he says he hates doing it nowadays ‘cause his arms are covered in teeny tiny goose-pimples and rashes and eczema, a green one with a picture of a smiley-faced grizzly bear over the chest. Eddie told him earlier that he thought that was ultra brave, and that he liked the picture. Sent Richie’s cheeks bright as the sunshine. </p><p>“You got a little bit of…” Richie touches his own lip, for Eddie to copy. Trying to tell him there’s a little blot of something there. Eddie skates his fingers ‘round his mouth at top speed. </p><p>“There’s nothing, you goose.”</p><p>“Sure is. Strawberry. Gotta lick it.”</p><p>The taller boy leans forward at this point, further and faster than the pair of them can cope with for a moment - faster than anything human can really cut through a tension like this. Usually hafta take it in slow-mo when their hips bump in the corridors, eyes catch all heart-shaped from opposite sides of the science classroom. And, to make matters about eight-million times worse, the wonky hand Richie uses just now to point is the one absolutely covered in dilapidated chocolate ice cream, sending a great, big slug of it melting all over Eddie’s Cupid’s bow - Oh, Jesus Christ, Eddie draws back with a groan. </p><p>“Aye, why did you do that?!” He squeaks. </p><p>Richie gives a little wince at his own clumsiness, mopping his wrist up on the stiff, print of that grinning bear’s face to get the rest of the cream off. He drops his things all over the floor everyday, at school; pencils under the cracks of his desk, lunch at the foot of his locker. Sometimes the snide-faced boys in their grade try and snatch it all up before he can bend down and fill his hands again, just to drive him half mad. Just to giggle when Richie gets down on his knees and starts breathing funny ‘cause he can’t find that one, very specific green fountain pen he’d wanted to use in English later, the third cookie he was so sure he’d tucked in his box last night; Eddie thinks he’d hit those boys very hard if he was strong enough. </p><p>“I don’t know…I’m not sure, I…” Richie struggles. Eddie wonders for a moment if he shouldn’t have scolded him at all; wonders if he’s about to go into one of his big, long, melodramatic mumbles about how it’s ‘cause he’s just so pea-brained and stupid and silly, and his motor skills are bad, or something similar. Wonders if he should just plug that chocolate ice cream right up into the boy’s mouth, to save the pair of them the trouble. But when Richie blinks and draws up that wrist again, cheeks all jittery, he doesn’t say anything like that. No, he just curves his felt tip lips right open, goes all cross-eyed and says very shyly,</p><p>“I don’t know, I just really wanted to kiss you.”</p><p>Oh, holy moley. </p><p>Eddie thinks his eyes are twisting in on themselves too, as he copies that funny little blink; as he takes in the crooks of Richie’s face, and replays it five or six more times just to know it wasn’t the breeze, just to know he hadn’t gotten so sweaty and desperate for something, anything, that his brain had delivered it to him purely outta pity. Makes to do a little triple-check, “pardon?”, but it’s barely come out before the pair of them are leaning in like swans, and he’s given up entirely on being certain.<i> If it’s a daydream, so be it,</i> Eddie thinks as Richie’s nose flutters closer, and it all goes kaleidoscope-coloured. <i>It’ll be my favourite.</i></p><p>And so they kiss, covered in chocolate ice cream. S’only a teeny tiny, butterfly breath of one, as Richie’s lips come in shyer than a schoolgirl and he pulls away after half a second, heavy eyes shooting Eddie a terrified little look. But Eddie thinks that, after eight dizzy, pink years of watching and waiting and wondering and wincing, he can’t be anything close to scared anymore, and pulls that curly boy of his dreams right back in. Pulls him in to tell him ‘bout all those coloured pictures of him that live on the backs of the eyelids, all the night he’s sat up in bed with his cheeks in his hands just praying that Richie Tozier’d somehow fall in right next to him, with a single float of the lips. Like sun in a stream, that’s how they move. And he knows it’s all just fine when Richie’s spidery, sticky hands come up to cup ‘round the underside of his jaw; when the muscles in his shoulders go nice and loose and he holds Eddie with all that gracelessness never so far away. </p><p>Eddie hears against the curves of his own, desperate lips, as his hands travel up gingerly into Richie’s heat-crazy hair, a teeny tiny whisper of, “thank you.” One that he can only giggle at, giggle at with the lightest little heart in the world, and repeat, under his breath, nothing short of a million times. He is grateful, really; for chocolate ice cream, and that sun-hat ticklin’ his ears, and Richie Tozier, in all his silly glory. He is grateful to know love like this. </p>
Tags: so adorable, reddie fanfic
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91 for that prompt thingy
<p>(Thank you so much for sendind this in! I hope you like it &lt;3 I 
went with Reddie because that’s what I’m most used to writing, hope 
that’s okay!)</p><h2>91: Tell me you need me </h2><blockquote><p><a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/182505651660/drabble-challenge">from this list (anyone can request more!)<br/></a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17759327">Read on AO3</a><br/></p></blockquote><hr><p>Fridays
are the worse, now. </p><p>It
wasn’t like this back in high school, or even during the first year of college.
But now they’re older, flourished, whatever. And now, Eddie likes to go to dumb
college parties every Friday and drag Ben and Richie along. </p><p>The
three of them had planned out everything once they shared that they wanted to
go to the same college. <br/>
They made it happen, stuck together, and to Richie’s request, one of them had
to be his roommate in the dorms. He wouldn’t have it other way. </p><p>At
first, Eddie said no. There’s no way he’d share a small space with someone so
unorganized and “lazy”. But in the three seconds that had followed,
he must have thought about what it would be like to share a room with a
complete stranger, and he changed his mind on the spot. <br/>
Luckily, Ben was more than okay with getting a roommate he never met before.</p><p>With
that said, Richie was very pleased with the outcome. But now… Now, Eddie was
different, finally free from his mother’s watch.<br/>
Richie couldn’t blame him, exactly. The guy missed out on many things, and now
he saw himself on his own, able to do whatever he pleased. So, that’s what he
did. And Richie could only hope Eddie would use his sane brain to think through
everything before actually doing something. </p><p>It
started the first time Eddie said they should go to a party. </p><p>Usually,
Richie went to some, but only Ben had agreed to go with him, once, and Eddie
always refused. So, he went alone when he felt like drinking a little and
unwinding from classes. The surprising factor here was, <i>Eddie</i> showed interest in going to a party. </p><p>They
went, drank a little, enjoyed themselves. Richie had the amazing experience of
seeing Eddie drink something other than beer for the first time. The whole
thing went better than he had expected, in the end.</p><p>But
then, next Friday came around and Richie found himself being dragged to yet
another party. </p><p>It just
bugged him. Eddie wasn’t supposed to be into this. Richie always saw Eddie as
someone different, which wasn’t fair, but he couldn’t shake off the feeling
that seeing Eddie drinking and dancing was something odd. Richie couldn’t even
enjoy the parties, himself. He just stood aside watching him and thinking <i>“What the fuck changed?”</i></p><p>Even Ben
was a little weirded out. They ended up talking about it, the two of them. But
Ben had said that Eddie was happy, and as long as he was careful and conscious,
Richie should support him. </p><p>Richie
tried.</p><p>It
wasn’t like he had the right to think anything about it. It’s not his life,
Eddie can do whatever he wants. Maybe there was something wrong with Richie,
after all, not Eddie. Maybe he was being a shitty, judgmental friend. <br/>
He kept quiet about it, never questioned Eddie or his sudden desire to put himself
out there. But he couldn’t stop himself from keeping an eye out for him every
Friday, even if Eddie stopped asking for their company after a party number four.
Richie counted.</p><p>That’s
how he found himself on wobbling knees a few weeks ago, at the sight of Eddie
kissing a random guy that he could faintly recognize from one of his classes.</p><p>It took
every puff of breath out of Richie’s lungs, and he had to force himself to turn
around and leave before he could set his mind up to go and sock the guy’s nose
out of his face.</p><p>That
night, Richie found himself crying in his small and uncomfortable dorm bed and
blamed it on the little he had to drink.<br/>
By the time he heard Eddie come back and curse under his breath when he
stumbled to find his bed, Richie set his mind to one thing. </p><p>He
wished they weren’t roommates.</p><p>Things
only got worse after that.<br/>
Eddie started getting quieter during the day. Their conversations became drier
and fewer, which broke Richie’s heart for reasons he tried not to understand. </p><p>Eventually,
he did. Richie understood. The feelings he carried and emotions he showed and
hid, everything. Eddie was more important to him than he had actually realized.
</p><p>It
wasn’t so rough coming to terms with that. Richie accepted it easily, but it
only seemed to break him more. Because now he knows what he is facing. The
person he fell for kissing other people, the person he fell for getting
distant, the person he fell for growing in ways Richie wanted to experience
first hand. <br/>
He might have realized all of this months too late, but Richie wished he could
have been the first mouth Eddie’s lips met. Wished he could have been the first
person to dance with him on his first college party, and much more.</p><p>That’s
why it hurt in excruciating ways deep within his chest when, one night, Richie
had to watch Eddie leave the party they were currently at, with another boy who
kept getting his hands all over his body.</p><p>The hardest
part, Eddie seemed into it, eager. Their eyes met for a second and, once again,
Richie had to sip from his cup and turn to leave before giving too much thought
to Eddie’s blown out pupils. He felt sick to his stomach while dragging his
feet to their dorm. </p><p>Eddie.
Eddie touching someone else. Someone else touching Eddie.</p><p>That was
the last thought swimming through Richie’s brain before he allowed himself to
fall on top of the cheap mattress that seemed to have become his best companion
over the last semester.</p><p>So,
maybe the sight of Eddie licking another guy’s mouth open was worth bleaching
your eyes for. But instead of bleach, Richie cleaned his eyes out with
reluctant, embarrassed tears. Because he had no right to cry over Eddie, no
right to blame him for his acts and how they may affect Richie’s feelings that
Eddie doesn’t even know about.</p><p>And
maybe that’s for the best. There’s still a chance to go back, nothing’s ruined
yet. But Richie still cried. His efforts to push away the sick, mental images
of Eddie’s body under someone else’s not working. </p><p>It’s in
those moments that he really wished Eddie and him weren’t roommates, because
the door opened suddenly, and Richie lifted his head up from the tear stained
pillow to stare puzzlingly at the door.</p><p>Eddie
was leaning against it, looking a bit too pink, messed up hair and the shirt
that had been previously tucked inside his jeans was now creased and untidy.
Something inside Richie felt incredibly wrong, and to top it all, Eddie
wouldn’t look at him, instead just going about his business and getting ready
for bed. </p><p>Richie
should have thought before speaking, but he just had to ask. </p><p>“Eds.”
He cleared his throat. “Are you okay?” </p><p>Richie’s
voice must have sounded worse than he realized, because Eddie, who was sitting
on his bed with his back turned to Richie, stopped midway of getting his shoes
off and snapped his neck to face him. </p><p>“Are you
crying?” He asked, incredulous. Richie saw Eddie’s tired expression turn into
one of worry. “What’s wrong?” He got up, one shoe still on the left foot, and
walked over to Richie’s bed. Richie widened his eyes and he shook his head,
curls bouncing. </p><p>“Rich,
you’re crying.” Richie denied it again, giving Eddie some space as the boy
climbed up into bed with him and toed the other shoe off. “Your cheeks are
literally wet.” Eddie gave a short sympathetic smile. “What happened?”</p><p>Richie
let his head fall on the pillows again and took in the sight in front of him.
Eddie smelled like someone else, his own scent barely there, lost under a layer
of sweat and some other boy’s cologne. He was dressed up, far too different
from the things he used to wear before this whole glow up started. Richie tried
to find his Eddie again, in this boy laying beside him. He was scared for a
moment that he wouldn’t. </p><p><i>I’ve lost him</i>, he thought. I’ve lost the most important person
in my life.</p><p>His
mouth worked against his will.</p><p>“I- tell
me you’re still you, that… that I didn’t lose you…” He whispered through weak
sobs, unsure of how to control himself.<i> “Eds,
do you still need me? Tell me you need me.” </i></p><p>Eddie’s
mouth fell open. He was quiet for some time, or long enough for Richie to look
away and regret. He probably didn’t make much sense, Eddie probably thought he
was plainly drunk.</p><p>Finally,
he broke the silence. “…You’re the only person I’ll ever need, Richie.” Eddie’s
scrunched up his eyebrows. “And I’m still me, I’ll always be me.”</p><p>The
words made him look up. He searched every bit of Eddie’s face. </p><p>It was in
his eyes, that always carried something bright, noticeable even in the dark,
that Richie found him. Eddie’s eyes are still the same, uncertain, somewhat
innocent, young, loveable, trustworthy. </p><p>The remaining
tears dried up, Eddie’s words enough to calm him down. Richie nodded and allowed
his gaze to rest upon other places. Eddie’s hands, shoulders, neck. There were
some new marks painting the softest looking skin Richie has ever found. For now,
they were mostly red and pink, soon to become purple, and hopefully quick to
disappear.</p><p>“What
happened?” He spoke softly. That’s when he realized his hand had somehow
travelled to rest against the bruises painting his neck, fingers slowly tracing
them.</p><p>Eddie’s
behaviour changed in a matter of seconds. His cheeks started to tint, and he turned
his body to stare at the ceiling. </p><p>“You’ll
make fun of me.” He whispered. </p><p>“I would
never.” With interest, Richie got up on one elbow, wiped his damp cheeks and
sniffled. “What’s up?” He pocked Eddie’s ribs.</p><p>Shrinking
away from the touch, Eddie shrugged and bit his lip. He didn’t look like he’d
speak any time sooner. </p><p>“I’m
assuming it wasn’t hot, heavy sex ‘cause you were gone for like… fifteen minutes?”
Richie tried to liven up the mood, but it sort of ended up making it worse for
himself. He really didn’t need to know further on the topic. </p><p>Eddie
groaned, clearly embarrassed. “Yeah, fifteen minutes without me and you had a
breakdown, Tozier.” He played right back. </p><p>Richie
stayed quiet, not knowing what to say. Eddie whined after a bit and covered his
face with both hands. “It wasn’t even close to sex…”</p><p>Trying
not to look too pleased, Richie pushed on. “Then what happened?”</p><p>“Nothing
happened. That’s kind of the issue.” Eddie sighed and dropped his hands by his
sides. Correcting himself, he added. “Well, no. Not an issue, I just-” He groaned,
conflicted. “It wouldn’t feel <i>right</i>.”
Eddie finally looked into Richie’s eyes before continuing. “If it was him, I
mean.”</p><p>If he
wasn’t too careful, Richie thought he’d start crying again, for slightly better
reasons, hopefully. “Would if feel right with anyone else?”</p><p>“Not
anyone…” Eddie didn’t look away. “Just, maybe someone-”</p><p>“Bigger?”
Richie’s big mouth ruined, yet another, possibly good moment. </p><p><i>“No!”</i> Immediately, Eddie pinched the bridge of his nose and his features
scrunched up in disgust. “What the fuck, Richie, I knew you’d make fun of me!”</p><p>“I’m not,
I’m not, I swear!” He couldn’t help but chuckle light heartedly through his
stuffy nose. Confidently, Richie lowered his head to rest it upon Eddie’s torso.
“Sorry…” <br/>
He sighed once Eddie’s fingers started to run through his hair. “Is it bad that
that makes me happy?” He whispered.</p><p>“Hm?”
Eddie inquired, his hands not faltering once.</p><p>“That
you didn’t have sex tonight.” Richie clarified. <i>That </i>made Eddie’s actions stop for a second. “Is it bad that I’m happy
about it? Am I an awful person?” His voice sounded small again. <i></i></p><p>Eddie
didn’t speak for a long time, Richie thought that he wouldn’t breathe again
unless Eddie said something. But they just stood there in silence until,
eventually, Eddie resumed his actions of untangling the knots in Richie’s hair.</p><p>“I left a
guy with blue balls, literally ran the fuck out of his room.” Eddie’s words
made both of them chuckle, a tiny layer of nervousness palpable. “I told you it
didn’t feel right.”</p><p>Richie
wasn’t sure if he was supposed to say something back, either that or Eddie was
stuck in what to say next. “You did.”</p><p>“It didn’t
feel right… because it wasn’t you.” Under his hands, Eddie felt Richie’s body
tense up. </p><p>In a
snap, Richie lifted his head up and stared down at Eddie. He had the biggest
dorky smile plastered on his face.</p><p>“It’s not
a joke, right? I’ll never let you live that down, Eds. You’re fucking stuck
with me.” He couldn’t stop his stupid, lovestruck smile. </p><p>Eddie
rolled his eyes, but Richie saw through that. “Sorry I said someth-”</p><p>“Can I
kiss you?” Richie cut him off, too much energy vibrating through his veins at
the moment. He blurted out. “I’ll make it feel right.”</p><p>Eddie simply
smiled, eyes always shiny, and brought both hands up to sit on either side of
Richie’s face, fingers resting behind his ears. He whispered back. </p><p>“I know
you will.”</p><hr><p>(Perma?) Tag List (apparently I have one of those now) <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a><br/></p>
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The Losers love the try not to laugh games. The only thing that managed to ever make Stan break was Richie looking at him with a totally fucking neutral expression. The second Richie looked at him he burst out laughing. That&#039;s just how much they enjoy each other. My siblings and I and my friends and I get like that all the time and I feel like they would too.
<p>I LOVE THIS BECAUSE EVERYONE IS JUST TRYING SO HARD TO GET STAN TO BREAK AND BRAINSTORMING IDEAS BUT STAN’S SENSE OF HUMOR IS SO HARD TO UNDERSTAND AND STAN CAN MAKE THEM LAUGH NO PROBLEM BUT MAKING STAN LAUGH IS SO HARD AND RICHIE IS DOING THIS SUPER FARFETCHED ACCENT AND SAYING DUMB SHIT TRYING TO GET STAN TO LAUGH AND STAN JUST FUCKING <i><b>YAWNS</b></i></p><p>and richie is SO OFFENDED like he was digging deep into the pit of his humor trying to figure out what would bring entertainment to stan and stan YAWNS???? so he just stops and looks at stan with the most deadpan, unimpressed expression anyone has ever had in the history of the entire planet and it looks so out of place and stan just fucking loses his shit</p><p>richie is kind of proud because he won and made stan laugh but also? stan is laughing at his face? feels kind of rude but a win is a win</p><p>-</p><p>hc hour — let’s talk about some headcanons for the losers !! ships, friendships, whatever!!</p>
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could you draw some kiddo losers ?? i haven&rsquo;t seen them as kids in your style yet :00
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1830" data-orig-width="1495"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/66c429bf60b9fb2d85f97330e518a6b9/tumblr_inline_p4sm0vYFWa1tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1830" data-orig-width="1495"/></figure><p>did these today to nail their kid designs for the animatic :) (the rest of the losers I’m gunna work on too- they will also be in the animatic as kids, middle schoolers, teens and young adults!)</p><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart/it-aged-up-stickers-pre-order">PRE-ORDER AGED UP LOSER STICKERS- CLOSES MARCH 22ND</a></p>
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Eyyy I love your art ~so much~ and it&#039;s motivating me to write a reddie fic which I can tag you in if I ever get around to finishing itttt
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reddie for the music thing
<p>

<b><a href="http://eduardokaspbrak.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">Send a ship, y’all~ (*each ship comes with a bite sized ficlet based on a song I randomly shuffle up)</a></b>

<br/></p>
<p><i>Ninja Sex Party - <a href="https://youtu.be/Zb0eQQdhdHA" target="_blank">In Your Eyes</a></i> (my favorite cover tbh)</p>
<hr><p>“Richie? What is all this?”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie stood in his driveway, dressed in slippers, and a fuzzy, lavender bathrobe. His ice cream was melting on the coffee table, and he had forgotten to pause the movie before rushing to see what all the commotion was outside. Someone had suddenly began playing music.</p>
<p>And much to his surprise, it was Richie.</p>
<p>Holding a boombox over his head.</p> <p><a href="http://eduardokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/182975977597/reddie-for-the-music-thing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hi! I&rsquo;m having trouble finding a reddie fic. It&rsquo;s nsfw and Richie is like,, a pornstar, and Eddie signs up to shoot with him so they fuck and stuff akdjakdjkskdk- also Richie has like, cigarette burns on his arms? That&rsquo;s literally all I remember sorry skdjdkdjdj
<p><b>everything you and I have got (it takes so long to find)</b> by @reddieforlove</p><blockquote><p>Let us know if you need help finding a fic.</p></blockquote>
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Hey bud,  are u okay ?? Ur welcome to talk to me if u feel like it!
<p>imma be honest i’m not okay but thanks for asking</p>
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Slug: hi-i-sent-the-kofis-hope-it-helps-3-for
Reblog key: 6H13Y0IG
Reblog url: https://byersus.tumblr.com/post/172848749761/hi-i-sent-the-kofis-hope-it-helps-3-for
Reblog name: byersus
hi! I sent the kofis, hope it helps &lt;3 for drawing, anything cute and byeler that you would like to draw would be lovely
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1125" data-orig-width="1181"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/61c5e8c1683c423213bf2456d939ea63/tumblr_inline_p7201qm9sI1vonqyn_540.png" data-orig-height="1125" data-orig-width="1181"/></figure><p>thanks a lot!!!! ToT hope you like this &lt;3</p>
Tags: byler, fanart, will byers, mike wheeler, todays a loving byler day
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Post url: https://sweet-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/182813083879/42-and-49-for-the-valentines-prompt-please
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42 and 49 for the Valentine&#039;s prompt please!!
<p><b>TOZIERTRASHMOUTH’S VALENTINE’S DAY ONESHOT EXTRAVAGANZA!</b></p>
<figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="150" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f5fc1bfc3b2808b71338a10d610da07f/tumblr_inline_pmxn2kcLHJ1smdxun_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="150"/></figure><p><b>42. ‘‘Welcome to the forever alone club.’‘ + 49. ‘‘Let’s get married.’‘</b><br/></p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Richie gets dumped the night before valentine’s day and vows to spend his evening drinking beer and watching old movies. Eddie has a lot to say about it.</p>
<hr><p>“What do you mean Sandy dumped you?!” Eddie exclaimed, standing over Richie - who was currently wrapped up in a blanket like E.T with a bowl of popcorn to his left and a six pack to his right. “I thought things were going well?”<br/></p>
<p>Richie shrugged, stuffing his mouth with popcorn and trying to peer around Eddie’s hips to see the TV. The original Superman was on and he was damned if he’d miss out on watching it for the first time in ten years. But with Eddie standing there in the way and a scowl on his face, Richie assumed that most likely wasn’t going to happen anytime soon. </p> <p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/182810346579/42-and-49-for-the-valentines-prompt-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: THIS WAS SO CUUUUUUTE, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, reddie, fanfic, im crying
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Reblog key: 12uOkRw3
Reblog url: https://bitchboybill.tumblr.com/post/182881140592/can-you-pls-recommend-any-good-it-smut-if-thats
Reblog name: bitchboybill
Can you pls recommend any good IT smut. If that&rsquo;s ok. Preferably a ship with Stan but literally anything is fine I&rsquo;m not picky. thank you
<p>I would love nothing more than to recommend a bunch of Stan smut for you anon. I only wish there was more of it. I’m gonna do it by ship because it’s easiest. They’re all M or E.</p><h2><b>Stanlon</b></h2><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16491968">Living for your every move </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w">@tozierbraks</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16062974">Paper Thin </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> (Moe has a bunch of Stanlon smut so just give her page a look) </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15915087">Study Session</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17262125">I want your midnights</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ">@bi-beverie</a></p><h2><b>Stenbrough</b></h2><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13160382/chapters/30783846">Ain’t eez-eh </a>by simplerplease</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16061717">So Much Left Unspoken</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-FE9-DHk7XNef8bXzPwHdQ">@hanscom</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15207383">i n f a m y</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEULb8GREBpue_qP3_U6uYA">@dearg0d</a></p><h2><b>Steddie</b></h2><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15094805">A thousand times (in your arms)</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw">@edsbrak</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13591770">Just the two of us </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m17Hc2OYe31YjdGqWL6K1CQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m17Hc2OYe31YjdGqWL6K1CQ">@thegreatwhiteferret</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17070473">Ice Cream Dream </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13926186">Punch-Drunk</a> by Sarah_Vincent1506 </p><h2><b>Stozier</b></h2><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13273416">oh, you’re quite the catch </a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw">@edsbrak</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13388595">I’ve got you, Babe</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m17Hc2OYe31YjdGqWL6K1CQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m17Hc2OYe31YjdGqWL6K1CQ">@thegreatwhiteferret</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17296037">Every Time I look at you (It’s like The First Time)</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a></p><h2><b>Stanverly</b></h2><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17205389">As We Dream by the Fire </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ">@bi-beverie</a></p><h2><b>Multi Ship</b></h2><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13293999">Choices</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mafOzdGfiJOWBc5THnuWhOA">@anxiousbich</a> (stozier, steddie and richie/stan/eddie) </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16867525">Babylove</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> (Mike/Bill/Stan)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16744891">Lambs, Doves, and Kittens</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mBsUmsyOhqb8wEHcArp6MOA">@stenbranlon</a> 

(Mike/Bill/Stan)

</p>
Tags: imma just save this for later..., read later, stan uris

Post id: 182908202404
Date: Tue, 19 Feb 2019 00:21:51
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Reblog url: https://shutupstan.tumblr.com/post/182907950698/may-i-have-some-richie-and-stan-friendship-hcs
Reblog name: shutupstan
may i have some richie and stan friendship hcs pleasey lemon squeezey!
<p>yess babbyyy katie!!!!! i love u!!!! </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/96779e112cf5a02d083c939598bb9408/tumblr_pn4nneKozt1szlfb5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>here’s a moodboard and also a <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/21vbmrpjguq6hht5fntwzgyhq/playlist/2mYcNEfaqeuh30Ka4nWQhX?si=fzXphosDSWybOrt1d63C0A">playlist</a> of all the songs they belt out in the car!!!!</p><p>stan and richie friend hcs!</p><p>&gt; they’ve been friends the longest out of everyone! </p><p>&gt; they first met in kindergarten when richie’s pencil broke and stan happened to have at least three spare </p><p>&gt; stan was a very nervous and awkward young boy. richie wasn’t exactly different but he had ways of making people laugh without trying! he’s half the reason stan made other friends </p><p>&gt; rich also came out to stan before everyone else, which kinda ended in stan coming out right back </p><p>&gt; stan looked after richie, and everyone knew that, but most people didn’t know richie was looking after stan too </p><p>&gt; as the group got bigger their friendship never changed! they still did all the stuff they’d always done, only now with more company and more people to make laugh! </p><p>&gt; so opposed to popular belief these boys rarely fight!! they have a very chilled friendship, spending lots of time watching movies or down at the quarry with their feet off the edge chatting about the boys they’re in love with (shoutout mike and eddie) </p><p>&gt; at school stan helps richie with his homework and richie helps stan come out of his shell </p><p>&gt; speaking of school they sit next to eachother in every class they can! stan makes sure richie can always see his notes because he knows rich has some trouble concentrating </p><p>&gt; random point but richie loves playing games on his phone and will spend ages getting good scores!! then stan will have a turn and beat his score straight away! </p><p>&gt; richie hates it but also likes it because stan lets him tell the other losers that he did it himself </p><p>&gt; they always borrow each others clothes</p><p>&gt; they go in matching halloween costumes every single year, sometimes having group costumes with other losers but they’re always matched </p><p>&gt; some of their best include: mario and luigi, cosmo and wanda (eddie went as timmy), spongebob and patrick, one year they all went as the avengers! stan was thor and richie was captain america</p><p>&gt; i’m getting too excited bout these besties!!</p><p>&gt; basically they always have been best friends and they always will be!!</p>
Tags: richie tozier, stan uris, mood board, i luv these soft boys
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nobody told me jaeden was half asian til today and im hurt a lil
<p>anon u didn’t know this ???????</p>
Tags: 
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How about some Stanlon art?
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Tags: stanlon, mike hanlon, send me asks!!!, stan uris, request ships, fanart
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Reblog key: z4mdD2XQ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
How about some Stanlon art?
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Tags: stanlon, stan uris, mike hanlon, send me asks!!!, request ships, fanart
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Reblog url: https://tamehill.tumblr.com/post/169970733110/i-love-your-art-youre-so-so-so-talented-could
Reblog name: tamehill
i love your art! you&rsquo;re so so so talented!! could you draw some richie and eddie?
<p>i’m pretty sure drawing richie and eddie is the <strike>main</strike> only reason i was born.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/136551ca7ae1402078cc6bb0e7d8250c/tumblr_inline_p2x97wIhAf1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="700" alt="image"/></figure>
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Reblog url: https://tamehill.tumblr.com/post/178350846745/1c-eddie-love-your-art-btw
Reblog name: tamehill
1C Eddie!! Love your art btw!! 💕💕
<p>look at this cutie he’s very gay</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/62e53b88a6fceb9c51da1fbf00dd2bf8/tumblr_inline_pfgoserh0d1ujkcok_1280.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"/></figure>
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have you ever drawn stan/richie? not that you need to, i just want to make sure i haven&#039;t missed it, i love your art.
<p>well, this is my <i>first </i>drawing of them, but i assure you, more stozier will come.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="825" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0e8ed81a95a971fb744c7662129059b8/tumblr_inline_p3twyeQSJQ1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="825" data-orig-width="550" alt="image"/></figure>
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I LOVE your art and you also seem like the sweetest person!! I was wondering if I could request some Stanlon (Stan and Mike)?
<p>oh geez well you’re right about one thing: i <i>seem</i> like the sweetest person haha. </p><figure class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3c670da8fd3b97718e0939800e7e7a8f/tumblr_inline_p3gu4efL6E1ujkcok_540.png" class="" alt="image"/></figure>
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i love your art! you&rsquo;re so so so talented!! could you draw some richie and eddie?
<p>i’m pretty sure drawing richie and eddie is the <strike>main</strike> only reason i was born.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/136551ca7ae1402078cc6bb0e7d8250c/tumblr_inline_p2x97wIhAf1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="700" alt="image"/></figure>
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Your art is amazing! Idk if you take requests but it would be awesome if you made a drawing based on my reddie fanfic called &lsquo;Music To Kiss Monsters To&rsquo;! REDDIE4EVER love your blog btw ! ❤️
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Post url: https://sweet-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/182572616649/i-dont-know-if-you-take-any-requests-or-anything
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i dont know if you take any requests or anything or if you&#039;d even be interested in this cause you probably dont ship it but would it be possible for you to draw kaspbrough(eddie/bill)? they&#039;re really underappreciated and i&#039;d love to see more art from them, especially if its from you
<p>i always take requests! <strike>even tho it may take a long ass time to do them.</strike> it really doesn’t matter to me if i ship the people you want me to draw or not (of course, i don’t tolerate gross shit). acTUALLy, it’s pretty fascinating to see what otps people have. give me anything!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="613" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5f0e99bee8a13aaada9a40937d69e429/tumblr_inline_p2cwjkVSFV1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="613" data-orig-width="700" alt="image"/></figure>
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Post url: https://sweet-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/182528534379/hi-i-just-wanted-to-say-thank-you-so-much-for
Slug: hi-i-just-wanted-to-say-thank-you-so-much-for
Reblog key: oNrNGBkL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
hi!! I just wanted to say thank you so much for the comment you left while reblogging my little prompt (the halloween reddie one)! It&#039;s very much appreciated and it just made my night thank you so so so so much!
<p><br/></p><p>no problem!! it was v v good uwu 💖</p>
Tags: 
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Slug: idk-if-youre-taking-requests-but-i-would-die-for
Reblog key: Y8istkFQ
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Idk if you&rsquo;re taking requests but I would DIE for some reddie fluff rn like something cute about richie loving eddies laugh or like richie loving sleepy and giggly Eddie 😭 only if you&rsquo;re up for it of course! 😊❤️
<p>Kay I have no idea what this is, but I hope you like it!</p><p><b><i>reddie / it fandom / silliness and fluff ahoy</i></b></p><p>*</p><p><b></b></p><p>Eddie doesn’t know it, but just before he’s about to fall asleep, he speaks gibberish.  Richie’s never told him because he’s afraid that if he does, Eddie’ll somehow stop.  He’s not sure how he’d manage that, since it’s pretty clear that his incoherent babbling is totally involuntary, but Eddie’s a determined little shit, so Richie’s confident he’d find a way.  </p><p>It’s just one of the reasons Richie loves talking his ear off late at night.  Eds’ll be curled into him under the covers, fists balled up loosely underneath his chin, resting on Richie’s chest, toes twitching against Richie’s calves as he starts drifting off.  When Richie hears his breath slow down, he’ll improvise some dumb story that makes almost as little sense as Eddie’s babbling, keeping his voice steady and slow so as not to disturb him.  </p><p>“…and then my mom turned to me and said, ‘I know your father’s a dentist, but that doesn’t mean you get to eat the whole box of Oreos in one day.’”</p><p>Eddie lets out a breathy hum of agreement.  Richie stays stock still, listening carefully.  “I mean… If the bike was green, you did what you had to do.”</p><p>Richie tries and fails to not shake with laughter.  Thankfully, Eddie isn’t disturbed–so he tries to engage with the nonsense that just came out of his mouth, murmuring, “But honey, what if the bike was purple?”</p><p>“…If you lived in Canada, I guess it’d be okay.”  Eddie is painfully fucking adorable in these moments, voice all breathy and sweet, almost childlike.  </p><p>Yeah, Richie can never tell him.</p><p>“But what if I lived in Japan?”  Richie asks the question quietly into Eddie’s hair.  It smells like Eds’ shampoo, which smells like a creamsicle.  </p><p>Eddie hums again in thought, his breath gusting warmly over Richie’s clavicle, through his t-shirt.  “Then you’d need to have mini cupcakes.”</p><p>Richie giggles quietly, shaking his head.  “Oh, man.  You’re so lucky I don’t record this.”</p><p>There’s more after that, but Eddie’s voice is so breathy, Richie can barely make it out.  It sounds like, <i>If you have cupcakes, you don’t even need a bike. </i></p><p>He pulls Eddie closer and presses a firm kiss to the top of his head, jostling him out of his almost-slumber.  He lets out a quiet snort, then pushes his face briefly into Richie’s chest.  “‘M falling asleep.”</p><p>“I can tell,” Richie says, voice full of mirth.  </p><p>Eddie settles into him again.  “G’night.  Love you.”  </p><p>Richie can feel his heart do a little flip under Eddie’s face.  “Love you too, pumpkin-pie,” he says, finally closing his own eyes, hand curled protectively around Eddie’s shoulder.  “Sleep tight.”</p><hr><p><b>permatag list: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> @losver-kaspbrak <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqe7yTKWEBeLIqfankD_k5Q">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="http://happytozier.tumblr.com/">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1gLw2Fsi9wk25CkTXna1A">@tapetayloe</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQZsIwfkS3Kw8SIE7dmjNjQ">@spagheddi-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEHctDzpEmvLDQd3kMNRhgQ">@sadhelianthus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@justcallme-trashmouth</a> @fuckboyrichie  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@thestralskies</a></p>
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eddie 4A richie 2C (if you want a pairing) :)
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Mike Hanlon in B1 from the pose photo would be pretty!
<p>best,,, boi,,,,, love</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a5650103596a8e1f5c9468b2c94d87df/tumblr_inline_pfghocu1fO1ujkcok_1280.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"/></figure>
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1C Eddie!! Love your art btw!! 💕💕
<p>look at this cutie he’s very gay</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/62e53b88a6fceb9c51da1fbf00dd2bf8/tumblr_inline_pfgoserh0d1ujkcok_1280.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 181981669734
Date: Sun, 13 Jan 2019 12:53:17
Post url: https://sweet-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/181981669734/3d-for-mike-wheeler-or-3a-for-will-if-you-want-to
Slug: 3d-for-mike-wheeler-or-3a-for-will-if-you-want-to
Reblog key: jJru4MOQ
Reblog url: https://tamehill.tumblr.com/post/178351582230/3d-for-mike-wheeler-or-3a-for-will-if-you-want-to
Reblog name: tamehill
3D for Mike Wheeler or 3A for Will. If you want to that&#039;s it. No pressure. You do you.
<p>i do want to draw them!! bc byler &amp; bc angst!!!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7d4ea90720622608dc2787755871e3e1/tumblr_inline_pfguh0BP9v1ujkcok_1280.png" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="900"/></figure>
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b6 spaghetti boy?
<p>a beautiful concept that i have ruined </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/78c7d13e1b044937e0661dd59193180c/tumblr_inline_pfh6pmQxRV1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"/></figure>
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c2 for richie and d6 for eddie? for the drawings? &lt;3&lt;3
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1C Of Bev pleeeeeeeeeease! Also you are amazing and I love your art.
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I LOVE your art and you also seem like the sweetest person!! I was wondering if I could request some Stanlon (Stan and Mike)?
<p>oh geez well you’re right about one thing: i <i>seem</i> like the sweetest person haha. </p><figure class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3c670da8fd3b97718e0939800e7e7a8f/tumblr_inline_p3gu4efL6E1ujkcok_540.png" class=""/></figure>
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Hc that reddie slow dances in the dark during thunderstorms when eddie gets scared
<p>This is so sweet. </p><ul><li>Eddie hates thunderstorms. He has since he was a kid. The lightening scares him and he always thinks that the electricity is going to go out. <br/></li><li>It doesn’t get better once he grows up, he just learns to hide it. <br/></li><li>Richie knows though.</li><li>(Richie knows everything about Eddie)<br/></li><li>So, during the first thunderstorm after they’ve moved in together, Richie sees Eddie hiding not so subtly under a blanket, trying not to shake. <br/></li><li>Richie hates seeing him like this. But he also knows if he says anything Eddie will deny it.</li><li>He decides there’s only one option. While Eddie watches him (with no small amount of skepticism) Richie turns off all the lights and ignites candles (so if the lights do go out Eddie won’t notice). <br/></li><li>Then he grabs his phone and puts on a playlist he made for Eddie. <br/></li><li>The final step is to convince Eddie to dance with him. It takes some time but soon Eddie is up, in Richie’s arms and they’re slowly moving around the room, Richie whispering quiet comforts to Eddie. <br/></li><li>The storm is over long before the dancing. <br/></li><li>It becomes their new tradition and Eddie almost starts to look forward to thunderstorms. <br/></li></ul>
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can i get some headcanons about Richie loving Eddies thighs??? thank you!!!!
<p>Of course bby! I’m on mobile so I can’t put this under the cut, but there is a bit of nsfw present! 🌚🌚🌚</p>
@tozier-boy 🌚🌚
<p>——</p>

<p>- Richie loves Eddie’s thighs</p>

<p>- He loves running his hands up and down them when Eddie is straddling his lap.</p>

<p>- He loves the way they tighten around his waist when he his carrying Eddie to bed (or just anywhere in general)</p>

<p>- He loves how soft and creamy and squishy they are and how they jiggle when he lightly spanks them.</p>

<p> - One of Richie’s favourite things to do during foreplay is to pepper kisses to the insides of Eddie’s thighs, marking them up and making him squirm.</p>

<p>- Once, Richie had to go deal with a problem when all the losers were al the quarry and Eddie was on Mikes shoulders, thighs around his head and all Richie could think about was Eddie’s thighs around his head and he popped a boner.</p>

<p>- When Eddie caught on to Richie’s obsession with his thighs, he decided to have a little fun with it.</p>

<p>- The summer after they graduated high school was a hot summer, which meant Eddie found his perfect excuse to parade around in the shortest shorts ever.</p>

<p>- With these short shorts, it meant that his thighs were constantly exposed.</p>

<p>- Driving Richie insane.</p>

<p>-They all took Richie’s truck to the beach one Saturday, and Eddie lay himself out on a beach towel, on his stomach, his thighs just parted as he rocked his legs back and forth.</p>

<p>- He can always remember the moment that Richie clocked him as his inhale could be hear from back at Derry. </p>

<p>- During sex, when Richie’s head is between Eddie’s legs, he always either grips his thighs or forces them around his head.</p>

<p>- Richie would literally die on Eddie’s thighs.<br/>
- One time, Richie caught Eddie staring at his reflection in the mirror and when he asked him what he was doing, Eddie’s answer was, “my thighs are really chubby.”</p>

<p>- Richie’s eyes darken and he spends the rest of the day worshipping Eddie’s body, especially his thighs, because there is no way that he’s letting Eddie believe he has chubby thighs. Nope. No way.</p>

<p>- Basically Richie loves and worships Eddie’s thighs. He firmly believes that they are the pot of gold at the end of the rainbow.</p>
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&quot;It&#039;s okay to cry&quot; - Reddie. I need some Reddie fluff please. :)
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</p>
<p><b>Rating</b>: General </p>
<p>A quiet Richie was a bad Richie. A very, very bad Richie. The Losers could often have complaints on Richie’s noise, his constant babblings and dirty words. Eddie could be the first- or maybe the second, under Stan- to express how much he hated most things that Richie had to say. The dirty flirting, the <i>your mom </i>jokes, the terrible nicknames. </p> <p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/182382954392" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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I changed it do this one &ldquo;I started pretending to dirty talk to you an hour ago and it stopped being pretending 58 minutes ago&rdquo; sex reddie
<p>Holy cow look at me go, finishing the last of my super old prompts. </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/41436551"><b>Read it here on AO3 </b></a></p>
<p>If the prompt didn’t imply it this is NSFW.</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>	Richie wasn’t sure how they had ended up here. Sure, he could probably list out the steps they had taken. The ones that started with him living with his best friend and crush since high school and ended with said crush leaning over him and whispering pick up lines into his ear. But practically? Emotionally? He had no idea how they’d gotten here, playing a game of dirty chicken on a Friday night. </p>
<p>	And he’d be damned if he was going to lose first. </p>
<p>	“Nah Eds, the best pick up line has to include a touch.” Richie replied, leaning in so he was well within Eddie’s bubble. The smaller man didn’t move back, instead raising an eyebrow and looking at Richie. </p>
<p>

“Like the ‘hey’ in Spiderverse?” Eddie asked with a laugh as he finished his wine.

<br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/182381295922/i-changed-it-do-this-one-i-started-pretending-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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The fact that the others can&rsquo;t post pictures of Jack without it being deleted because of the comments is horrible. They used to be able to post fun things and post videos. But now none of them can post much. The children have such high expectations from other people that they are getting attacked for making mistakes or when their friends does something and then get mad at them for being friends with the person. Also I&rsquo;m using an emoji so you know it&rsquo;s me. I&rsquo;ll use the ☕️. ~☕️
<p>i know ))): did y’all notice the lack of content we got when they were filming it chapter 2?! when they were filming the first one, we got all sorts of videos, lives, and pictures. we got BARELY anything this time, and sometimes i think its because of the internet’s nonsensical hate of jack. it breaks my heart.</p>
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Prompt ask; Can you write about the Halloween party where Eddie dressed as Bambi ?
<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'><b><i><a href="https://hawkinsbabe.tumblr.com/post/182208004490/prompt-reddie-at-the-zoo-together">part 1</a> (where the halloween party was mentionned)</i></b></p><p><b><i>Warning: UNDERAGE DRINKING UNDER THE CUT (they are 17/18) &amp; SLIGHT NSFW (&amp; set in 2018)</i></b></p><p><b><i>A/N: this is way longer than I intended for it to be and I apologize. Also, they weren’t dating yet at that halloween, just in case it wasn’t too clear.</i></b></p><p>“Why did we come here? This party sucks.”</p><p>Richie complained which was something that was rather rare especially when it was an occasion for him to illegally drink and hit a blunt three of his favorite people; Bev, Mike and Bill. But he wasn’t in the mood tonight: nothing had gone his way all day, even though it was his favorite day: Halloween. It first began with the god awful grade he received in History class quickly followed by the fact that none of the losers had been present during lunch since they all apparently needed to get some things straightened out before tonight. Then he had his favorite class, drama, that, of course, couldn’t survive the worst luck he had and became his one true nightmare; being assigned a role where he had to kiss Greta, but not only that, the whole entire time Eddie was avoiding him like he had the plague. Once he was home, he had had the hardest time choosing a costume between Spider-Man and Deadpool only to realize that, because the movie had come out not that long ago, everyone was dressed as the Merc with a mouth, which he ultimately had made the choice of putting on.</p><p>But still, the world could’ve redeemed itself, he could’ve brushed it all off easily if it hadn’t been for the fact that none of his teacher this year gave the class a small bag full of candies. That was the thing that shattered his very thin patience on this day. Well, that and that two hours had already passed and his Spaghetti man, along with Molly Ringwald and New kids on the block, was nowhere to be found.</p><p>“Co-come on Tra-trashmouth. How the fu-fuck are you not on-on your six-sixth drink yet? Drink up but-buttercup.” Bill slurred a bit as he shoved a red cup against his chest, the brown liquid almost spilling past the rim onto Richie’s costume as he wobbled to him and would’ve fallen to the ground if it hadn’t been for Black Panther preventing him from doing so while Peter Pan was a giggling mess already.</p><p>“If he continues like that he’ll show everyone ‘Big Bill’ again,” Mike commented, settling himself beside his friend as he watched the way Bill’s Superman costume was already falling off his shoulder, with help of Stan that tugged him towards the living room where Cardi B was playing loud and clear. Richie, who had by then chugged his drink, didn’t fight the slightly amused smile that drew upon his lips as he was reminded of the numbered of time Bill would get naked at parties once he had a few drinks and;</p><p>“Got to admit, I’m surprised I’m not having to babysit you too tonight.”</p><p>“You already got two dicks all for you man, don’t be greedy. Although I can’t blame you, my monster dong is qui-.” </p><p>“Beep, Beep Richie.” Mike chuckled out, letting his broad shoulders bump with Richie’s, making the lanky boy sway a little bit as he removed his mask almost completely, bouncy curls peeking from under it.</p><p>“Whoop, a dick is in the wind. I repeat a dick is in the wind.” Richie barked out loudly, a laughed filling his every word after he had adjusted his glasses only to get flashed by a drunk Bill that was on a coffee table. A groan escaped the black teen beside him as he pushed himself off of the wall, much under Richie’s scrutiny, before he yelled for Stan to cover Bill up with his Peter Pan hat. Weirdly enough, he was jealous of this. He was jealous of the way Mike’s groan was nothing else but fond, paired with a lovesick smile, all too unaware of the fact that he already had that for over 10 years now.</p><p>-</p><p>“Wade? Wade Wilson?” Richie could faintly hear coming from behind him, almost completely drowned by the music, along with fingers drumming against his right shoulder blade. There was an ounce of annoyance in his eyes, somehow perfectly mixed with the amusement of someone calling him by the character’s real name, as he turned around to see who was dare interrupt his descent into ‘Blackout Drunk’ city only for him to stumble back against the island behind him, dropping his drink.</p><p>“It’s too much, right? I meant to come as Spider-man because I knew you were coming as Deadpool since that’s all you talked about since the movie and in the comic, they are a cou- but then Bev show me this girl’s picture on Pinterest and she had a cute deer makeup and Bev insisted tha-”</p><p>Richie had long since muted Eddie’s rambling, his eyes admiring the new choice of costume he had made, tracking up and down every little thing that made his heart double in it’s rhythm and the heat rise in his cheek at the criminally tight and dangerously short shorts the teenager was wearing that exposed everything from his beautifully tanned skin to the constellation of faint freckles sprawled around to the ugly scar he had near his left knee from that time he rode in front of Bill’s bike. The room felt hot and puffy, making it almost too hard for him to breath the more his eyes went up, to discover the almost transparent white dress shirt that had too many buttons open displaying his slim but tone hairless chest that was painted brown and white in certain spot to resemble spots of fur, the same was done on his face, somehow just accentuating the way puberty blessed him with more defined cheekbones, freckles peeking out from under the white eyeshadow based under his eyes while his top lip was put forward by a black shiny lipstick that made his attention a little too caught up in the was it hugged the curve and plumpness of it.</p><p>“No, you look good- you look great Eds.” Richie said, after clearing his throat and keeping himself from adding another ‘you look beautiful’ that threatened to come out as a whisper. None the less, Eddie beamed at the sudden compliments he got, a bright smile that seemed to lit up the whole kitchen showing up on his face as he rearranged the antlers he had coming out of his exceptionally fluffy blond hair.</p><p>“Oh! And look Ben helped us make a small tail too, isn’t it cute?” Eddie added, gingerly turning around swaying his hips to make the small ball of fur that rested right at the curve of his butt wiggle, making Richie’s knees buckle for a million and one reasons. Eddie had to know what kind of effect he had on Richie, or so Richie told himself, else how would he so innocently look back to him in order to see his reaction. Rare were the times where he didn’t have anything to say or that nothing could escape his throat, but this was one of those time. No matter how bad of a crush he had on Eddie and no matter how long, he couldn’t just pass all those crude comments that travel his mind, all those filthy actions he imagined doing. Sure Eddie looked amazing, stunning even. But he also looked hot. And that fact made him hot and bothered in his very own and very tight costume as his eyes couldn’t help but trail a little bit downward and watch the way the brown shorts stretch at his backside and how his cheeks ‘peek-a-booed’ the smallest amount that still drove him, and anyone else that took a moment to look, crazy. <i>‘This is going to be a rough night.’</i> He told himself mentally as he twisted his leg in such a way to hide the beginning of something he didn’t want to put out there.</p><p>-</p><p>Richie stayed close and always had his eyes on Eddie, when he wasn’t out on the floor dancing with him, much like Mike at the start of the evening with his two boyfriends. He did enjoy himself, he did take a few drinks and had probably a little too much fun dancing so close with his best friend after he clearly had one too many drinks. But he stopped himself, stopped the both of them before Eddie turned around and pressed his back against Richie’s chest by letting his hands grab the small hips before they could grind up against his already semi-hardon. He already had a hard time thinking about granny panties and other things he would find gross with the intoxicatingly fresh perfume that filled his whenever Eddie so much as moved his hands up his chest and against his neck. He was the one that stopped it. So he shouldn’t have the right to feel jealousy build up in the pit of his stomach replacing the heated pleasure he had been feeling when he saw another boy take his place behind Eddie. Another Deadpool at that. He let himself fall against the couch before he hung his head backward in a groan.</p><p>“Get it together Tozier.” He told himself as he tugged <i>himself</i> back in place, ignoring the way the couple beside him kept on shoving him as they make out, and how he may or may not have had his glasses thrown off of his face by the girl’s feet that hit him square in the face ten minutes ago and had yet to apologize for it. He was about to pick himself back up just so he could get another drink in his system and hopefully finally feel lightheaded when he was met with a hand that forced him back onto the couch and then a newfound weight straddling his lap. Everything was blurry when he opened his eyes, due to the lack of glasses or contact lenses, but he could still recognize Eddie, although he couldn’t decipher the fact that he was bitting his lips nor the way these chocolate eyes were overblown with lust. But he could feel the way the stare was burning his skin and the way those small sneaky hands had found themselves under his vest, making him gasp.</p><p>“Touch me Chee.” Eddie had whispered against his neck, making goosebumps rise up the back of his neck and a small whine escape the deep of his throat at the feeling of the plush lips against his sensitive throat combine with the way he pressed his hips down against his. <i>‘Maybe it’s okay. Best friends do this all the time no? We won’t remember it tomorrow anyway.’</i> He told himself as his hands, that had been holding onto the couch for dear life, found themselves riding up the soft thighs, squeezing them when he felt a stinging sensation at his neck. Though he barely had time to wonder what it was that his lips cratch against his. That’s when Richie completely lost himself between the cheap taste of the lipstick, the fruity taste of the alcohol Eddie had been drinking and his very own taste of rum. Between his own hands grabbing at those barely covered asscheeks, the way he guided the rhythm of their hips grinding together and the soft moans that would be muffled into his mouth.</p><p>“You’re so beautiful.” Richie accidentally let out, as he looked up to the flushed boy whose hands were holding onto his shoulder tightly as a silent moan escaped his lips.</p><p>“Does that make us Furries?” Richie asked, right as a groan pushed past his lips, hips meeting up with his best friend’s.</p><p>“I think it does.” He faintly heard.</p><p>“Fuck.”</p><p>Sooner than later, they were no better than the couple that had been beside Richie, both of them forgetting that they were out in public as heated kisses were shared, black lipstick now everywhere but on Eddie’s top lip, as Richie’s neck having by now been bruised and abused the blond insatiable self but also as they both struggled to pull each other out of their costume. That was until Ben tried to broke them off by removing Eddie.</p><p>“Time to go home guys. Else you’re going to give the whole school a show.” He said, struggling to keep Eddie in his arms as he whined reached for a winded Richie that was still too blind to process anything until Mike slide his glasses back on, not without startling him.</p><p>“I wanted to see where it was going.” Stan slurred slightly, chin resting against Beverly’s shoulder, while Bill was on the other chanting ‘Me too’. </p><p>“I don’t want to go home,” Eddie whined, as he stopped fighting against Ben and just hang in his arms.</p><p>“You can sleep at mine,” Richie said, a hand passing through his curls that were more than just tangle because of the way Eddie played around with them. </p><p>-</p><p>Nothing happened. Well, nothing more happened amidst the fact that they were still all over each other in the back of Mike’s pickup. Amidst the fact that Eddie had successfully gotten Richie’s pants off while he was busy washing his makeup off with a wet wipe. Amidst the fact that, once in bed, Eddie stripped the boxer he had been lent in a horrible striptease fashion, struggling to even stay up before humping against Richie’s thigh, whining about how much he wanted him. Because the second Eddie laid himself down in bed, eagerly waiting for Richie, he was knocked out. Richie couldn’t help the fond chuckle that escaped him when he turned back after finding a finding a condom when he could see Eddie sprawled like a star against the bed snoring softly. He grabbed the Simpson boxer that was on the floor and put them back on Eddie, trying to be as gentle as possible amidst his slightly fuzzy mind, before pushing the smaller teen a little so he could lay beside him.</p><p>The faint buzzing of a phone is what woke him up thirty minutes later, one lazy eye opening up as he found himself unable to roll onto his stomach to reach for the device that was making the sound. He didn’t think much of it when he found Eddie cuddled up against him, feeling the way one of his legs was draped around his hip, finding himself settling back against him, arms wrapping themselves protectively against him as he was lull back to sleep by the familiar snoring. That was until it buzzed a fifth time, his mind immediately jumping to the conclusion that it could be Sonia losing her mind again seeing as Eddie didn’t come home even though it was way past his curfew. Richie tried not to crush Eddie who was wrapped around him like a koala as he reached for the phone, his panicked mind telling him to pretend he was Bill, knowing he was one of the only losers with the actual permission of Sonia for Eddie to stay at his house. Except the texts weren’t from Sonia and weren’t angrily asking where he was.</p><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'><i>‘I told you he’d be all over you. Go get that D bub ;)’</i></p><p><i>‘Better report back to me in the morning with all the details’</i></p><p><i>‘YOU’RE WELCOME BTW’</i></p><p>Reading these, the teenager bite down a small smile, settling the object back in place before his hand found itself slowly stroking Eddie’s clean cheek with the pad of his calloused thumb, seemingly making the blond teen scout his body even closer, the small hand at his back holding onto the t-shirt a little tighter. </p><p>“Stupid… I’d still be all over you if you wore a trash bag.”</p><p><a href="https://hawkinsbabe.tumblr.com/ask">♡Send me a ship with a prompt, a song, a color or a sentence♡</a></p>
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Eddie counting Richie&rsquo;s freckles and then accidentally kissing is my kink
<p>a truly amazing concept omg that would be so sweet!!</p><p>like they’re both a lil drunk and eddies just staring so hard at richies face and he’s so close to him and richie’s got this soft smile on his face and he’s like “uhh, hey eds” “shh” “whatcha doin” “richie I need to concentrate” “I can see that” and if richie moved his head even a little bit, eddie would hold his face in his hands to keep him still bc “if you make me lose count I swear to god richie” but eddies squishing his cheeks together so obviously richie starts making dumb faces that make them giggle and lean even further into each other and somehow their lips brush and they’re both kind of still for a second before eddie kisses him again. eddie then tries to kiss every individual freckle on richies face and shoulders (and richie is happy to indulge him)</p>
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i wrote a tiny lil one shot of a soulmate au where anytime ur soulmate listens to/sings a song it gets stuck in ur head. eddie and richie don&rsquo;t know each other, but they go to college together. richie hears a lot of 80s synth and lady gaga and eddie heard classic rock and indie bullshit. dunno how they&rsquo;d meet, but, i think it&rsquo;d be cute
<p>omg eddie being forced to listen to africa by toto every day for months since it was released while richie gets a variety of early rock ‘n’ roll classics like elvis presley and neil sedaka [oh my god i imagine eddie being a HUUUUGE neil sedaka fan tbh] and richie is getting so irritated at first because–– well <i>yeah</i> classic rock ‘n roll is what started his love for music but hearing “calendar girl” and “breaking up is hard to do” every fucking morning is killing the little brain cells he has and the way they meet is definitely when richie is walking through the dorms when everyone is just beginning to unpack and set their dorms up when he hears someone playing some neil sedaka BULLSHIT and at first he thinks it’s just coming from his head but he walks by an open dorm and sees someone singing along to this old music and his heart flutters but he has to remind himself that its a coincidence. the song is popular, he can’t just assume things. but when eddie is turning around and smiling at the stranger just ogling him, “sorry, my soul mate only listens to africa by toto and playing neil sedaka is the only thing that shuts it up in my brain.” and richie is immediately introducing himself.</p>
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reddie//just a couple friends by sugar pine 7 doesn&rsquo;t necessarily have to be romantic but full of love, perhaps pre-realization/confession
<p>It never mattered where one or the other went, Eddie and Richie were always attached by the hip, at some point even literally because Richie decided it would be funny to hoop their belt together, forgetting the fact that he was as tall as a tree compared to Eddie, which resulted in Eddie having a wedgie for an entire evening. </p><p><br/></p><p>To the point where most people genuinely thought they were a couple for the longest time. After all they did bicker like an old couple since they were 13, usually resulting in Beverly calling them out on it and Eddie turning beet red and scrambling to list all the reasons why he would never stoop so low, while Richie on the other hand would say: “I’m only getting close to Eds so I can jump his mom Bev, soon he’ll be his Daddy.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Admittedly Richie did find it a little weird at first when people they didn’t know started to think they were a couple; like The old lady telling them how cute they looked together because of the way Richie was sitting in Eddie’s lap and nuzzling the side of his face onto the nest Eddie had been growing over the years or some random kids asking their moms why two boys were holding hands while walking down the streets. Eddie always pretended not to hear the response the Mothers would give while Richie would starts to get a little heavier with the nicknames.</p><p><br/></p><p>And he was already known for being very touchy feely, always having to touch someone in some way, whether it was having his arm around them, or holding their pinky. But for him it was normal. Wasn’t it? Didn’t friends always hold hands? Kiss and pinch their cute best friend’s cheek? Didn’t they cuddle on the couch while watching a movie on movie nights? </p><p><br/></p><p>At least he thought so until Maria, his on and off girlfriend, said that it wasn’t normal for him to spend his time talking about Eddie while on a date with her, or that he would pay more attention to him than her when they all hang out. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’m just being a good friend.” Richie found himself say to his girlfriend, an exasperated laugh leaving him as she complained for what seemed like the millionth time today. He bend to grab his hoodie that laid on the floor, along with the lacy black bra and his old band T-shirt, his phone stuck between between his shoulder and his ear.</p><p><br/></p><p>“It’s always like this. He always calls at the PERFECT time. Can’t he handle himself this one fucking time so I can spend time with MY fucking boyfriend in peace for once?” She said, chest covered by the blanket she was holding in place, frustration as clear as crystal in her voice which did rise a little bit of hesitation in him, his hoodie now half way on. On one hand he had his girlfriend in bed, about to do the dirty but on the other he had a drunk, emotional Eddie.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie- Isn’t Bill with you? I should stay with Ma-“ he reluctantly began with a sigh before he was caught off by a new sob on the other hand of the line that broke his heart. He could faintly hear on the background a movie playing along with what seemed to be people making out a little too loudly. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’m so lonely Chee.” Could he hear his best friend slur in between the hiccups his sobs caused, causing a deep frown to overtake Richie’s usually cheerful face. “I-I know Sundays are Maria’s day but- but I need you. Richie I need you.”</p><p><br/></p><p>It was all he needed to hear for him to run out of his girlfriend’s house without so much as his socks on. The words seemed to play over and over again in his mind while his heart increased in its rate of beating, not entirely sure whether it was because of the way the words had been silently sobbed out or the fact that he was running faster than he even knew he could. Twelve blocks. Twelve blocks separated Maria’s and the Denbrough’s houses. But he would run them all over again if he was asked to only to feel Eddie’s petite body collide against his as soon as he passed the front door. A small ‘oof’ escaped him as his instinctively found themselves on top of the smaller being’s cheeks, feeling just how wet they were.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Come on sweetcake, we’ll let the love birds make out in peace, else I’ll have to beat my meat.” He joked, although it wasn’t meant with the usual groan or the fond but quiet laugh. The teenager let his hands drop until his arm was around Eddie’s shoulder and led him to the backyard where he sat himself on the beach chair, patting the place between his legs: “Talk to your psychiatrist, why do you feel lonely bub?”</p><p><br/></p><p>But Eddie stayed up, wet eyes staring down upon his best friend who’s voice sounded so soft he could help the tears from welling up again and his heart from feeling constricted. “I hate Maria.” He sniffed childishly, receiving a surprise look from Richie.</p><p><br/></p><p>“I don’t- hate hate her. But she took you away.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie” Richie sighed softly, reaching one of his calloused hands out to Eddie’s smaller ones. “I’m still almost always with you.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“You Don’t Understand!” Eddie cried out, fingers wringing through his blond locks, desperately trying to make sense of what he was feeling, but his drunken state made him feel EVERYTHING and to the very extreme. “You’re not with me like before. And it hurts. It hurts so much Chee. I can’t- I can’t breath. I can’t breath and nothing helps now. There’s no medications, no numbers of puffs from my inhaler that stops me from feeling like I’m drowning. And my heart. It’s like my heart is slowly dying. It aches whenever I see you doing stuff we did with her.” </p><p><br/></p><p>The sobs only intensified as he babbled out his symptoms, tugging onto his wavy hair until hands grip his wrist and tugged them and him along with it down until he was uncomfortably straddling Richie. At first Eddie fought against Richie’s chest, but the summer night breeze blew over them, somehow soothing away the burning sensation of feeling Richie’s skin against his. “I want my best friend back. I want you back.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie’s hold around Eddie’s wrist lessened only when the fist turned into open hands laying flat against his chest, as if giving up, he sobs shaking the both of them and making the beach chair squeak with each movement. Richie felt horrible. Horrible over the fact that he did change the way he was around his favourite person because he wanted people to shut up about them being an item when he had a girlfriend. He missed the dirty jokes. He missed holding his hand. He missed sharing their clothes. And he missed cuddling himself no one fitted his side as perfectly as he did. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’ll dump her for you.” Those words escaped Richie without him even realizing them.</p><p><br/></p><p>“What?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I’ll dump her right now.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“Are you serious?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Swear to god.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Dead ass?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Dead ass.”</p><p><br/></p><p>A silence installed itself between them after that, Eddie’s eyes softening slowly but surely as the tears streaming down his tan skin slowly ceased. And while for Eddie’s drunken state of mind the silence was nice, so nice that it seemed to lull him to sleep, Richie was freaking out. Freaking out because something inside of him seemed to finally connect, his heart suddenly doubling its speed as realization of his feelings started to hit him like a tone of bricks. 
</p><p>“You’d do that for me?” Eddie finally spoke up again. The remaining hiccups slowing him down again, along with the clear sudden exhaustion that was taking over, as seen by the way his eyelids closed.
</p><p>“Of course I would… I love you Eds.”
</p><p>“Don’t call me that.” Eddie whispered his head falling onto Richie’s chest, as if he didn’t hear the different intonation in the way Richie said he loved him, sooner rather than later, snores filling the silent air.
</p><p>Richie let his big hands wrap around Eddie’s back, one sneaking up to the fluffy hair and cradle his head to make sure he stayed comfortable as he sank deeper into the chair and looked up at the stars in the sky.</p><p><br/></p><p>“What the fuck did I get myself into?” He sighed out, drawing smiley faces and flowers onto the smaller boy’s back, cursing himself out in his head over the fact that his confession completely passed over the boy he loved’s head all too easily.</p><p><br/></p><p>Sure enough, even though Eddie didn’t remember a thing of what happened, Richie broke up with Maria the next morning and everything went back to normal. Normal apart from the fact that he now found himself staring a little too long at his best friend’s lips and lingered a few seconds longer than usual when they hugged or held hands. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><b>A/N:</b> <i>FIRST OF ALL THANK YOU FOR THE PROMPT! The song is so fun, I’m sorry I kinda turned it into something less cheerful. I hope you still like it though!! </i></p><p><br/></p><p><span class="npf_color_monica"><b><a href="https://hawkinsbabe.tumblr.com/ask"><i>Send me a prompt and a ship</i></a></b></span></p>
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Reddie fic recs?
<p>Hi this took a while because it takes me forever to create fic rec lists BUT I’m sick of hearing that there’s no content so all of these are WIPs that are still being updated regularly OR people still actively writing in the fandom. </p><p>Go follow all of them. Write them lovely comments. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14971787/chapters/34696832">A memory of love</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>. Look we all already know and love Stells. I’m sure most people are already reading this new masterpiece but if you’re not what are you doing with your life?</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14714690/chapters/34007708">Aces High</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a>    Eddie owns a flower shop! Richie is a criminal! Ahhhh!!</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16088918/chapters/37574708">A long way back to the light </a>- Not sure they have a tumblr? - Ugh, I am not an angst person but this is SO GOOD I keep letting it break my heart. It’s fantastic.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14199408/chapters/32731746">Running up that hill by </a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> JOIN THE BLEACHER CLUB WITH ME AND SPEAKSLOW WE’RE SO COOL I PROMISE. It’s a slow burn dead poet’s society AU and I love every word of it. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16358204/chapters/38279165">Meet me in the Graveyard </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> A fic based on until dawn where readers chose what happens? Omg. I know this is going to kill me in the end but I’m so excited for the ride. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16542839/chapters/38755547">Stick it to the Man</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> It’s a School of Rock AU. Idk what other info you need. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16155950/chapters/37748984">Blood in the water</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@stephenskings</a> Amazing weird mystery with a riverdale vibe. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/36823416">Spira</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> Kingdom Hearts AU. Yea, that’s right.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15513714/chapters/36012039">Pure Art </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgbVQfv-5QGquAqTyqAflzw">@richieshawaiianshirts</a> Ahhhh this is so cute! Eddie needs someone to photographer and finds human disaster Richie. I love this fic. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13645524/chapters/31339188">I met you in the dark, you lit me up </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>. Im selfishly hoping that mentioning this will encourage Monse to update this fluff masterpiece :D Its an adorable college AU and I’ve read it like 3 times. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16114541/chapters/37643495">Fall away from me</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> FWB fic. The FEELS here (and the smut. Yess) </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14227218/chapters/32801976">With or without you </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> Everything Allie writes is a masterpiece but this finding each other again fic owns my heart.  </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13471464/chapters/30885504">Your heartbeat is the only sound I wanna hear</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> Deaf Eddie AU that is so damn cute. For real. </p>
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143 113 and 57 ❤❤
<p>57. 

We could get struck by lightning, but you want to kiss in the rain.

</p><p>113. 

Are you high?

</p><p>143. 

Be serious for two minutes, please.

</p><hr><p>It had all turned to shit in a matter of seconds. </p><p>They had been strolling along the river, talking and enjoying their time together when the weather decided to turn on him. Rain came down in sheets, thunder clapped and lightning lit up the dark sky. Of course, people ran because why in the hell wouldn’t they? Any sane person would but Richie held onto Eddie’s arm, trying to justify staying out in the storm just a little bit longer. </p><p>“<i><b>We could get struck by lightning, but you want to kiss in the rain.</b></i>” Eddie laughed, the dress shirt he had picked out just for their night out clinging onto him like a second skin. His smile was beaming, his eyes amused and confused at the same time. Richie wanted to kiss him, to pepper him with the love he deserved. “

<i><b>Are you high</b></i>?” <br/></p><p>“I wish I was.” Richie shot right back, nervously shifting from one foot to another as yet another couple ran past them, seeking shelter in a nearby store. There was a weight in his pocket, a rock that kept him grounded to the moment. It had been weeks of planning, of awkward calls and getting advice. This moment had literally been years in the making and mother nature just had to fuck him over. “I mean maybe then I wouldn’t feel like I as gong to throw up.” <br/></p><p>“Was it the sushi because I told you not to-” <br/></p><p>“No it’s not he sushi,” Richie cut, shaking his head and pushing the dropping curls from his glasses. There was a terrifying chuckle rumbling in his chest, making him sound like a mad man. Eddie must have picked up on his uneasiness because he stopped trying to cover himself with his jacket and instead faced his boyfriend full on. “It’s you. It’s always been you Eddie.” <br/></p><p>“What’s going on.” Eddie asked, biting his bottom lip. There was a joke made, something from Richie’s go to bank that made the other boy scoff.  It had been automatic, but it was wrong in so may ways. “<i><b>Be serious for two minutes, please. </b></i>We are standing out here in the middle of a thunderstorm and you look like you’ve seen a fucking ghost. What’s wrong babe? Are you-” Eddie paused, a sob like noise coming from the back of his throat as he adjusted his drenched jeans. “Are you dumping me? In the rain?” <br/></p><p>“What!” Richie shouted, making his boyfriend jump. “Oh my god no! The exact opposite. Why would you think-” <br/></p><p>“Richie.” Eddie warned. <br/></p><p>Ungracefully he shoved his hand into the front of his pants, pulling out a red velvet box that was almost black from the moisture. Dropping to one knee he held it up, his heart pounding so hard against his ribs that it was a wonder how they hadn’t cracked. He forced a smile, even though all he wanted to do was blurt the first thing that came to mind-which was a mom joke-he stuck to the script that Beverly had helped him write. “Eddie Kaspbrak, I’ve loved you since we were thirteen and I know that I’m not the most handsome man or the most sympathetic or whatever but I am hopelessly in love with you. I can’t promise that it’ll be easy or it’ll always be fun but you should know-”</p><p>“Yes.” Eddie blurted, making Richie gape up to him. The rain continued to fall, large droplets falling between them making the space seem like miles rather than feet. With a crack of thunder Eddie laughed, really laughed as he dropped to his knees right in front of his lover. Grabbing hold of Richie’s collar he forced the trashmouth forward, kissing him full on the mouth in one feverish display of emotion. “Yes, of course I will marry you.” </p><p>Richie lunged for Eddie, wrapping his long arms around the smaller boys shoulders pulling him into a bone crushing hug. They sat there, in the middle of a raging storm, blissfully unaware of the world around them. It was just the two of them, lost in the moment that changed the course of their lives. Just Richie and Eddie, who never knew anyone other than each other, who deserved and wanted only this. </p><p><i>Love.</i></p><p><i>Home.</i></p><p><i>Forever. </i></p>
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Reblog name: reddieforlove
Short fic thing: reddie and a soulmates au? Fluff?
<p>Soulmate marks don’t form until a person turns 20 and it hurts like hell when it happens. I hope you like it! It may not be incredibly fluffy but it’s the only thing I could come up with.</p>
<p>

<a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask"><b>send me a pairing + a setting and I’ll write a short fic</b></a><br/></p>
<hr><p>Eddie remembered watching it happen with Bill. He held both of his friend’s hands tight in his own as Ben pushed a leather belt between his teeth so that his screams would be muffled. Bill knew it was coming as soon as the itch formed on his wrist. That’s how it started. Seeing the agony in his eyes and hearing the guttural shout rise in his throat made Eddie wonder if the pain of a mark searing into your skin was really worth it.</p>
<p>Then he saw the look in Bill’s eyes a week and a half later when a boy with curly hair and sharp, intimidatingly beautiful features rolled his sleeves up two rows down in the lecture hall of their World History class. Utter adoration and hope filled Bill’s gaze as he caught sight of the bird identical to the one on his own wrist.</p>
<p>The boy’s name was Stanley Uris and he slipped his hand into Bill’s when he breathlessly caught up with him in the quad after class, weaving their fingers together and never letting go. Eddie still wasn’t sure that it was worth it. Maybe that was just his fear speaking.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171453775388/short-fic-thing-reddie-and-a-soulmates-au-fluff" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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no thats means bill saw his dad&#039;s pp hair
<p>how the fuck did bill see zach’s pubes that haunts me so badly</p>
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Hi um, sorry if you&rsquo;re not taking requests but that AU post you shared, could you write the &ldquo;we grow up as best friends but you got hot over the summer can I touch your biceps&rdquo; one? Sorry again if you aren&rsquo;t taking requests
<p><i>this took forever for me to get to because i’m super slow with requests but here you go!! a 4.6k monstrosity!! </i></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15533895">[read it on ao3]</a></i></b></p>
<hr><p>            “Guys, Hawaii is cancelled.”</p>
<p>            No one looks up when Richie exclaims this, leaning
against the doorway to Bill’s garage and gazing at his friends expectantly.
This is decidedly not the reaction he wanted, and hey, this is kind of
important – actually, it’s world-altering, if Richie’s being honest, so he
needs all attention on him. So, with a little huff, he steps forward, eyeing
everyone’s placement on the old couch, the five of them all piled on it in an
odd mess of intertwined limbs and soft snores. It’s not their fault that
they’re asleep, really, but Richie’s having a fucking crisis, and he kind of
needs them to be present when he rants about it. Which is why he feels
absolutely no remorse when he clears his throat, shakes out his limbs, and
launches himself onto the lop of the loser pile.</p>
<p>            “Jesus fucking <i>Christ</i>,
Richie, what the <i>fuck</i>—”</p>
<p>            “Oh, Tozier, you’re such an asshole—!“</p> <p><a href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/176543648921/hi-um-sorry-if-youre-not-taking-requests-but" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>aw wtf that made my heart get all warm❤️❤️❤️</p>
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Eddie climbing onto richie for a pLaToNiC cuddle after a hard day of work and ends up feeling richies hard on. He risks it and grinds on him and that&rsquo;s how they both come. Richie definitely has a hold on eddies hope so he can drag him down into his crotch for more friction
<ul><li>eddie knows he has feelings for richie. richie knows he has feelings for eddie. and there’s enough sexual tension between them when theyre together for them to realise that maybe the other likes them back<br/></li>
<li>but theyre both so fucking STUBBORN that neither of them wants to make the first move (bc what if theyre just imagining the tension and richie/eddie only likes them as a friend??? better let the other make the first move just in case) so the sexual tension just seems to drag on <i>forever</i> <br/></li>
<li>like on a friday night. richie will come over once eddie’s finished work. and eddie will wear his lil shorts bc richie always stares. and richie will wear his grey sweats bc eddie always stares. and the tension could be cut with a knife but both of them to refuse to get one out of the fucking drawer </li>
</ul><p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/176443055723/eddie-climbing-onto-richie-for-a-platonic-cuddle" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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😇-eddie 😈-richie
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2743" data-orig-width="2480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e4c7b90753924db92a56abfd2cc49fe3/tumblr_inline_oxomec5eIX1svxb3o_540.png" data-orig-height="2743" data-orig-width="2480"/></figure>
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since bill is bald and audra can&#039;t pull any of his hair, she just slaps his head
<p>(Insert “upgrade; fuck go back” meme)</p>
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heyo fic recs please ??
<blockquote><p>some of these are really popular but some of them i don’t see spoken about enough!!! here’s my official reddie fic rec list &gt;:)</p></blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14326011">fellas, is it gay to jack a bro off?</a> (one shot)<br/></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12283653">say what you mean out loud</a> (one shot)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12557332">i’ll place the moon within your heart</a> (one shot)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15054662/chapters/34900967">there’s an angel and he’s shaped like you</a> (wip)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14905032/chapters/34522338">flowers grow out of my grave</a> (wip)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12932721/chapters/29554791">sixteen weeks</a> (wip)<br/></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13866126/chapters/31897311">in over your chest is way too deep</a> (wip)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13549005/chapters/31086861">my broken veins say</a> (wip)<br/></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12977634/chapters/29668131">from the dining table</a> (wip)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13593369/chapters/31203315">the years go by like days</a> (4/4)<br/></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12399342/chapters/28213053">beep-beep eddie kaspbrak</a> (5/5)<br/></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13179045/chapters/30143751">wonder violet</a> (6/6)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12786678/chapters/29178738">bright as yellow</a> (30/30)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/852234">lovesong</a> (series)</p>
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CAN I REQUEST SOMETHING?? So I REALLY LOVE YOUR WRITING AND I LOVE ME A SOFT EDDIE SO IF YOURE UP FOR IT, can you write a fic where Eddie and richie haven&rsquo;t confessed their feelings yet but are kinda forced to when Eddie accidentally calls him &lsquo;baby&rsquo;?
<p><i>SARA MY LOVE YOU CAN REQUEST WHATEVER YOU WANT!!</i></p>
<p><i>i’m sorry i took literally forever to answer this (and even longer for the other request you sent in, which i swear i’m working on!!) and i’m extra sorry because it came out pretty short but i hope you like it!!</i></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15471504">[read it on ao3]</a></i></b></p>
<hr><p>            When it slips out, Eddie thinks the world freezes over,
time coming to a standstill as he holds his breath, eyes going wide. His heart
starts to pound in his chest, loud and angry and afraid, as the words echo,
tantalizing and mocking, distorted and so, so fucking embarrassing— <i>Richie, baby, can you hand me my water?</i> Simple,
that’s what it is. Simple and subtle, but he still said it when he didn’t mean
to, still put out this vibe that he’s been trying to hard to keep concealed.</p>
<p>            Richie grins, and that doesn’t help in the slightest,
because Richie’s smile contains the sun, bright and beaming and absolutely blinding
Eddie even when he averts his gaze. “What was that?” he asks, and his tone is
teasing, but when Eddie glances back up there’s a glint in his eyes, a certain
kind of helpless confusion, like he doesn’t understand but he so desperately
wants to, and Eddie has never felt so stifled and speechless in his own home.</p> <p><a href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/176389900206/can-i-request-something-so-i-really-love-your" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/176218373339/eddies-fav-accessory-is-a-ring-confirmed-doesnt
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
eddie&rsquo;s fav accessory is a ring confirmed. doesn&rsquo;t he also wear a ring on his pinky as an adult?
<p>he does ! when hes described as an adult it says <i>“the ring on the little finger of his right hand was a ruby”</i></p><p>…wait a minute…</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="145" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c68d259155801dd206bd5059c39c3b90/tumblr_inline_pccnprp7Ri1r5adnj_540.png" data-orig-height="145" data-orig-width="700"/></figure><p>hmmmm</p>
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can we just talk about the whole window climbing thing? it&rsquo;s so soft. Eddie being half asleep with his back facing the window, and then Richie climbs in (clumsily, so he makes a lil noise) and Eddie just turns with his eyes still closed and says calls for him with grabby hands. And Richie says &lsquo;hi, baby&rsquo; kisses Eddies forehead and lets him curl up in his chest. &ldquo;I love you, bubba.&rdquo; followed by &ldquo;I love you too, lovebug.&rdquo; And then they&rsquo;re both asleep. S O F T
<p>ok so i wrote a lil thing for this but its not rlly like ur message at all im sorryfhjds i just love this trope and i dont think ive rlly written anything thats focused on it before?? so heres this sappy garbage that was supposed to be like 500 words and ended up being 1.9k lmao (also a bit of this is nsfw not rlly but just a warning)</p>
<hr><p>Eddie doesn’t always hear it,
when Richie comes through the window, but still he knows the action better than
anything, by a distinct set of sounds. </p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/176195316818/can-we-just-talk-about-the-whole-window-climbing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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💙
<p><i>To whoever sent me this in…I am so very sorry. it’s more than 10 sentences I thing but…well. </i></p>
<p><i>(Warning for major character death under the cut)</i></p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176111104523" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: stanleysletter
blz draw g i b b y 😤😤😤😩😩😩
<p>sure buddy ;))</p>
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any REALLY GOOD bottom richie fics?
<p>i’ve got a few up my sleeve.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14529918">only love could ever hit this hard. </a> </b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14092569">Bath Bomb</a>. </b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mQ4FIKi8LmeZbYccPwm5dyg">@clavarioid</a> </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12646452/chapters/28819131">Richie Asks For Help. </a></b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13536243">And I Need You In My Life.</a></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14371149/chapters/33178107">I Fall Apart (down to my core)</a></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14505387">All Mine, All For Me</a></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mioWjJNP7ApDsDT7huIiu-g">@angel-infection</a></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14449932">745 </a></b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@itchytoaster</a></p><p>there’s much, much more out there - so feel free to add yours if you’ve written it! </p><p>the more bottom richie the better. </p>
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it would of been cooler if they scrapped the bar mitzvah idea and rlly stuck with stan as a boy scout, like him seeing the painting lady but shes a creature in the woods or something along the lines. if they stuck with it the poison ivy joke would of meant sense to the viewers
<p>You are so fucking RIGHT ugh the scene probably would have been ten times as scary what the f u c k</p>
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u know when jewish babies get circumcised the rabbi put their mouth on the baby&#039;s penis and sucks it for it to stop bleeding, if stanley&#039;s father is a rabbi do you he did that
<figure data-orig-width="230" data-orig-height="220"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/02c930e4824908a5c0d0d6014b16f8e2/tumblr_inline_pbua4bqau51s1ve28_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="230" data-orig-height="220"/></figure>
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I&#039;m trying to find this reddie fic that read a while ago but I can&#039;t find it and I&#039;m upset. The plot was like Richie is wanted for murder ((I think he was killing serial killers or something)) and he stopped in a gas station and Eddie ((who I think is still with his mom)) stops in the gas station and they chat a bit when they get slushies and the cops show up and Richie ends up taking Eddie as his hostage and escapes and they bond and Richie helps Eddie down from an anxiety attack and stuff
<p>YO I am allllll for this hmu if you need a beta or something anon I am ALL EARS</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 175758814924
Date: Tue, 10 Jul 2018 18:50:54
Post url: https://sweet-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/175758814924/your-hc-for-reddies-wedding
Slug: your-hc-for-reddies-wedding
Reblog key: XSCJlrus
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/175723660798/your-hc-for-reddies-wedding
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
your hc for reddie&rsquo;s wedding !! :)
<p>Okay anon, now I’m in my element because I’m such a sucker for proposals/weddings. Listen I <i><b>know </b></i>you said weddings but…I got a little carried away….</p>
<ul><li>Richie and Eddie met at college.<br/></li>
<li>Eddie was studying medicine and Richie film studies.<br/></li>
<li>They had the same elective class and Richie sat behind Eddie<br/></li>
<li>For that whole year, Richie flirted with Eddie constantly, always asking him out but receiving the same answer, “In your dreams”<br/></li>
<li>Then one day, Eddie comes in and Richie doesn’t flirt with him and Eddie realises that he misses Richie’s teasing and flirty comments<br/></li>
<li>So he turns around and rests his hands on Richie’s desk, gaining his attention.</li>
<li><i>”Pick me up at seven</i></li>
<li>Richie’s whole face lights up and he nods his head.</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/175723660798/your-hc-for-reddies-wedding" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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I want to drink more of that domestic reddie juice
<ul><li>omg ok imagine richie and eddie moving into an apartment together. like theyve JUST moved in and havent rlly gotten any furniture yet, or unpacked anything. so on their first night there they eat dinner on paper plates, sitting on cushions on the lounge-room floor<br/></li>
<li>eddie has his legs hooked over richies and has barely touched his pizza, bc hes chattering on and on and on abt what he plans to do w the apartment. </li>
<li>“we’ll put a couch here and the tv there…oh and we should get an armchair. like one of those rlly comfy ones that recline. i’d sit in it all day like an old man. or like those old ladies that just knit all day. do u reckon knitting’s hard? it looks boring as hell.” <br/></li>
<li>richies just eating his pizza and watching him. quiet for once his loudmouthed life. a fond smile on his face. </li>
<li>“…do u think we could, rich?” eddie asks, onto a completely different topic now. <br/></li>
<li>“oh, uh. sure, babe,” richie replies, hadnt been listening. just kinda zoned out as he thought abt his cute his bf was. eddie gives him a little frown, and now its reached the point where hes so cute that richie cant control himself anymore, and he leans over and presses little kisses over eddies face until eddies laughing and complaining abt his pepperoni pizza breath <br/></li>
<li>each of the losers offer to let richie and eddie stay over that night, considering rich n eds dont actually have a bed in their apartment yet, but theyre both just so excited abt their new place that they sleep in sleeping bags on the living room floor. </li>
<li>eddie gets cold during the night and ends up wriggling into richies sleeping bag with him. and its so snug that they have to basically be all wrapped up in each other to fit. </li>
<li>“ur feet are cold,” grumbles a barely-awake richie, his only complaint as eddie shuffles in beside him. <br/></li>
<li>“my everythings cold,” eddie replies, cuddling into richies chest. richie immediately lifts up an arm to accommodate him, wrapping it around eddies waist. “ur my heater. make me warm.” <br/></li>
<li>“oh. is that all im good for is it?” riches mumbles, teasing, eyes still closed. but he captures eddies cold feet between his legs to warm them up. </li>
</ul><p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/175674238938/i-want-to-drink-more-of-that-domestic-reddie-juice" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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(if ur still doing the prompt thingy) 22 for reddie or stenbrough please!!
<p>22. The
red string of fate exists and only some people have the ability to see the
strings and these people can actually cut the strings and knot other people’s
strings together and alter the soulmate laws. Your best friend’s wedding is
tomorrow and they know you can see the strings. They ask you to help them defy
the laws of the universe to help them be with the person they love even though
they know they aren’t their soulmate. You know they love each other so much so
you help them, even though your best friend’s your soulmate.</p>
<hr><p>The town was rather quiet, the streets were littered with
people who mindlessly wandered towards their destination, not even looking up
from their feet. It wasn’t a very bright day, the sun refusing to come out from
its hiding place, using the clouds to advert any and all rays away from the
earth. The air was muggy, the weight of the upcoming storm weighting heavily on the
breeze, threatening to spill its secrets and Eddie found himself wondering when
the rain would finally fall. </p>
<p>His gaze shifted from person to person, inspecting the red
string tied onto their left pinky watching it intertwine with those around
them. If he was lucky he would see a couple, sitting beside each other blind to
their connecting thread. Sometimes they were talking, other times they had no
idea their soulmate was right there, within arm’s reach. Fate was funny that
way, never reviling itself until the right time. </p>
<p>Well, unless you were cursed like him, then you could always
see fates plan. Eddie brushed off the weight on his shoulder, a passerby
stumbling as she dropped her paperwork, spilling in onto the concrete below. Eddie
watched a young man kneel down, a smile playing on his face as he helped her
gather her things, their strings attached between them. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/169250799008/if-ur-still-doing-the-prompt-thingy-22-for" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Punk!Richie bringing pastel!Eddie some flowers 💕💕
<p>THIS IS MY KINK<br/>

- Richie is definitely the “badass” of the school. he sports a famous leather jacket and combat boot and you better believe he’s ditching class to smoke cigs outside</p>

<p>- Eddie,,,, is the complete opposite. he loves oversized pastel sweaters and fLOWER CROWNS. mascara. this boy call pull that off so good.</p>

<p>- richie literally doesn’t like anyone but one day he’s sees the most gorgeous boy walking down the hall and JUST TURNS SOFT</p>

<p>- oooh but Eddie’s heard about Richie. he knows he’s intimidating and the pUnk of the school. he tries to stay away from him.</p>

<p>- my boy Tozier asks Bev about this pretty boy,,,, AND SHE LAUGHS AT HIM AMD TEASES HIM but helps him out nonetheless</p>

<p>- flowers 🌺🌷🥀🌸🌺🌼💐🌻</p>

<p>- BEVERLY SAYS TO GET THIS BOY FLOWERS</p>

<p>- and Richie is like,,,, ok,,,,,,, beverly that’s,,,,,,,,,,, gay</p>

<p>- but he’s gay so….</p>

<p>- the come up with a game plan. issa good one too.</p>

<p>- SO</p>

<p>- EDDIE DOESN’T SEE THIS COMING AT ALL</p>

<p>- he’s just minding his own business, coming out of the school after he stayed back to work on a project. so no one’s in the parking lot.</p>

<p>- and he starts walking home lalalalalall</p>

<p>- RICHIE POPS OUT OF THIN AIR AND EDDIE IS ALL LIKE “FUCK THIS IS THE DAY IM FINNA DIE”</p>

<p>- but,,, Richie is so sly. he’s like “ah, pretty boy like you shouldnt be walking home alone”</p>

<p>- aNd EdDiE frEAKS out because OK WOT</p>

<p>- “leave me alone, tozier”</p>

<p>- richie is all like siGh and pulls out flowers from behind his back</p>

<p>- and suddenly he’s a stuttering mess “i–i,,,, um, i usually don’t do stuff like this but,,,”</p>

<p>- and eddie is :0</p>

<p>- “….and i tried to find flowers as gorgeous as you but i don’t think they exist”</p>

<p>- AND EDDIE BEING THE HOPELESS ROMANTIC HE IS B L U S H E S</p>

<p>- and now richie is blushing</p>

<p>- and they’re both blushin’</p>

<p>- “here” richie’ll shove the flowers to his chest</p>

<p>- but he’s gotta keep up his famous badass gig and he lights up a cig and is like “….lemme give u a ride home, kaspbrak”</p>

<p>- and eddie is still dumbfounded by the whole flower gag and now this really HOT guys is offering him a ride home</p>

<p>- and usually he’d say no but he breaks out into a grin and is like “ok”</p>

<p>- AND THAT’S THE STORY OF HOW REDDIE CAME TO BE AND RICHIE TOZIER TURNED SOFT</p>
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the first time richie had a boner in front of eddie eddie didn&rsquo;t know what it was and was just like  &ldquo;what... what happened to your leg?&rdquo;
<p>richie: thats my dick eds</p><p>eddie:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="730" data-orig-width="714"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/153234aae605f01e091af1428f79242b/tumblr_inline_paglslIKX61r5adnj_540.png" data-orig-height="730" data-orig-width="714"/></figure>
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If you have to choose your top 5 favorite reddie fanfictions what would you choose?
<p>Okay. First of all. How dare you?? How could I..?? Only 5?? Asdjkfhkdjf???? There are so many!! 5 she says?? 5?? Damn!</p><p>Okay! Okay! I’m gonna…try. :’)))</p><p>In my top five there has to be the “<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13530432">Heaven isn’t too far away</a>” by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> because I was thinking about that fic a lot and aaaaah I can’t even tell you how much I love Brianna’s writings??? I’m just,,,gonna put her masterlist <a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171735095588/this-is-the-new-and-improved-version-of-my-reddie">here</a> bc I’m a tricky bitch who can’t choose (ONLY) five. Khm.</p><p>The next one is “<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13404987/chapters/30711468">The sea around us</a>” by <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Enj0ltaiRe/pseuds/Enj0ltaiRe">Enj0ltaiRe</a> (I just linked their ao3 profile here bc I don’t know if they have a tumblr or not) SO this fic! HHHHhh I don’t even know how many times I’ve read it?? Uhhh a lot. And I don’t even want to admit how many sketches I have of Prince Eddie and Pirate Richie on my laptop… I should finish them on this summer. I should.</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> ‘s “<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12094596/chapters/27417063">It’s Not My Fault!</a>” is a classic. It is! I LOVE IT on so many levels it’s crazy!! This is one of those fics what I’ve read like 10000 times! (and also Shannon’s “<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12259845">Eddie’s crush</a>” is also one of my favorites! It is my favorite first kiss fic. but you can’t count it as a 4th bc i put it in brackets I’m tricky!! hah! I still can name 2 fanfictions!)</p><p>“<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13179045/chapters/30143751">Wonder Violet</a>” is another classic you can’t tell me otherwise!! And it’s written by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ">@belbys</a> who I constantly stalk bc she has so good opinions on things!! <br/></p><p>Aaaaand the “<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14343051/chapters/33103455">Key to the Jungle</a>” (which isn’t finished yet. khmmkhmm <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> khmm) Richie! Is! So! Fucking! Smart! in this fic!! I love it! It’s such an interesting concept and i’m just assdkjfjksdhfkjs. yeah. You just feel how freaking smart Hannah is while you are reading it!! (p.s. you can totally charm her with biology pick up lines. just sayin,,, wink wink)</p><p>(and I also just started to read the “<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14714690/chapters/34007708">Aces High</a>” by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> and it also seems like a really great concept!! Yeah I know I already had my five anon! I know! Let me have this okay!!! Damn you anon…top 5…damn…)</p>
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can you pretty please make a part two of the morning after of that drinking game, drunk eddie au?
<p>this is super messy bc i just wrote it in a couple hours today but here u go ! part two of <a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/174528836933/random-teen-au-idea-the-losers-are-all-at">this short lil fic i wrote</a>. u can basically just call this: richie is a bi Disaster</p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/174598589328/can-you-pretty-please-make-a-part-two-of-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Eddie as a short tempered gay with fire ability? sign me the fuck up! (also. poor Richiexdd)
<p>I mean…I’m not saying Richie won’t have a couple of burn marks on his skin. </p><p><b>Richie with a burn on his cheek:</b> <i>it was worth it.</i></p><p><b>Bev:</b> ..<i>.to call him “hottie tottie baby spaghetti”?</i></p><p><b>Richie: </b><i>yepp.</i></p><p><b>Bev:</b></p><p><b>Richie:</b></p><p><b>Richie:</b><i> i’m gonna do it again.</i></p>
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Random teen Au Idea:   the losers are all at Richies house and they decide to play a drinking game. It&rsquo;s all fun until they realize Eddie hasn&rsquo;t drank before. So they find out he can&rsquo;t really hold his booze. He kinda dozes off. Richie let&rsquo;s Eddie have his bed and makes a bed on the floor. When he comes back up with pillows Eddie makes him lay with him. Turns out Eddie is clingy when drunk and cuddles Richie all night. Mumbling things like &ldquo;I love you&rdquo; (andrichieishearingallofthisforthefirsttime)
<p>ok so. i wrote a dumb lil thing for this. and by that i mean i wrote 3.4k of nonsense that have literally no point but anyway this was just rlly cute and i love drunk eddie so! here’s this. (i kinda changed it up a lil hope thats ok)</p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/174528836933/random-teen-au-idea-the-losers-are-all-at" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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